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RUPTURE. 


1896. 


Salt  Lake  City,  August  5th, 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sufferer  for  more  thaa  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  differeat  kinds  of 
trusses  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  1  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  being.  On  June  20th,  1896,  I  received 
my  first  treatment  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  of 
the  Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  After  receiving 
my  first  treatment  he  fitted  a  truss  on  my  body, 
which  I  wore  day  and  night,  receiving  six  treat- 
ments in  five  weeks.  On  July  25th,  1  received  a 
certificate  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  being  com- 
pletely cured.  While  receiving  treatment  I  at- 
tended to  my  business  and  daily  occupation.  I 
have  discarded  my  truss,  wliicn  is  the  first  time 
in  30  years,  and  I  feel  that  I  am  permanently 
cured. 

All  desirous  of  asking  aiiy  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatment,  please  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Joseph  Warbdkton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
R ooms 429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City,Ut8h 


JOHNSONS 

BLACK 
OIL 


THE  GREAT  HEfllilllG  BflliSIUVI. 


KEEP  IT  HflflDY 


Sold  at  all  stores 
signature  of 


OPINIONS  OF  ODR  LEADING  MEN. 

President  Angus  M.  Cannon  says  of  the  Keele; 
Treatment. 

"I  thought  it  impossible  for  one  man 
to  do  what  Dr.  Keeley  has  done  scieu- 
tifically  in  counteracting  the  terrible 
evils  of  intemperance.  His  treatment 
strengthens  men  physically,  mentally 
and  morally.  Under  these  circum- 
stances they  are  given  another  oppor- 
tunity to  become  men  amongst  men. 
Is  there  a  man  who  loves  his  fellow 
beings  that  can  fail  to  say:  I  view  Dr. 
Keeley  as  engaged  in  a  most  commend- 
able work?  I  trust  his  good  work  |mav 
continue."    ANGUS  M.  CANNON, 

President  Salt  Lake  Stake. 


Mothers  will  find  Johnson's  Black  Oil 
the  best  in  the  world  for 

fiupns  and  Sealds,  Cats, 
Bfuises  and  Sofes. 

Taken  internally  for  Gravel  and  Urinary 
Disorders.    Uselul  lor 

Bafb  Wire  lAAounds    ^    ^ 

and  other  accidents  to  horse,  dog 

or  any  animal ,    . 

Genuine  only  when  bearing  the 


I 


"<»■     fo.       iio~K-i<.^ 


Call  at  the  Keeley  Inatliute,  IbB  W.  Second  North 
or  address  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake,  lor  lull  inlorma- 
tlon  and  literature.  All  inquiries  are  strictly  con- 
fidential. 


RR0F"E:33I0INA.L3. 


H.  S.  GODDARD,  (Baritone). 
Pupil  of  GEO.  SWEET.  New  fork. 

Voice  Culture  and  Artistic  Singing. 

Kor  Terms,  etc.,  addreas  312  13  Gonstltntlon  Building, 
Salt  Lake  City 

^  6Hf\S.  M.  GANNON, 

oeNTIST. 

—  I 

ROOMS  238  &  239,   CONSTITUTION  BUILDING.  * 
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Hon. W.J.  Bryan's  Book 

All  who  ure  interoHtt.d  in   furthering  the  Hule 
of  Don.  H'.  J.  liryan'B  ti^w  tumk  Hhould   correBpond 
immediiilely   wiDi  the 
pubiiHlioiH.     The  worlt 
will  conliiio  ,   .  . 

All  iCCOnUT  OF  BF 
CIMI'AIGN  lOira. 
ms  BIOGRAPHY, 
WRIHES  Bl  D18  WIf  8 
EI8  MOST  mPOHTlHT 
SPISKCHES 

Tilt;  IIBIIITSOFTIIK 
Cmi'lir.N  Ut  H'J6. 
1  RtlVlfW  OPTIIH 
PUMTIOAl,  SITUATION. 
•••AGENTS  WANTED ••• 

.Mr.    Ilryiiri    hiiH    un* 

niiunoAd  hlR  IntAntInn  nf  dnvntinK  oiii>-hiilf  (if  »ll 

niynitimi  tn  fiirtherlntf  Mm  rniiite  nf  bImeliillJNm. 

Tlinr*.  nrwolrniidy  tndtrni  liinnnf  iin  •innnnoiiMHnl.. 

Ad<lrr««  W.  B.  rONKf  Y  COMPANY.  Publi»her> 

311-391  Dearborn  St...CllllAOO 

1.50. 


I'list-I'iiiil  ti>  miy  Address     ■ 
pot*  Sole  by  ^m*^ 

Qeo.Q.Cannon&SonsCo.  g 

,  Send  in  your  orders  early.         g 
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/lellaa, 


Late  of  the  Faculty  of  ^ 
Ann  Arbor  Conservatory. 


Piano^  Theory  and  Organ. 


studio  in  Constitution  Building. 


Director  of  Choral  Society  and 
Instructor  of  Music  in   L.  D.  S.  College 
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^  H.    L.  nOODY 

*         RECENTLY    OF     NEW    YORK 


Expert  Optician. 

I    (ilassea  fitted  for  all  errors 
I    oJ 


of  refraction.    Glasses  for 
Astigmatism  a  specialty. 
Jifllcult     eases     inTlt«d. 
Tests  and  advice  free. 
t^oom  422,  Constitution  Building. 


BURN 

Castle  Gate  and 

Winter  Quarters 
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"The    Best    in    the    JVIorket  " 
MINED  IN  UTAH 


P.V.GOflLGOMrNY 

D  J.  SHARP,  Agent 

U  SO.  ili  81.        lEltPiNE 


\ 

LANDSCAPE 

M  CHRISTOPHERSON,  Manager. 

SALT  LAKE  NURSERY  CO. 

INCORPORATED 
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GROWERS  AND  INPORTERS  OF     .     . 
.     .     .     CHOICE  NURSERY  STOCK. 

Utah  Commerciarand  Savings  Bank. 
State  Road  betireen  1 1th  and  12tli  South,       ■     Salt  Lake  City. 

WlHord  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier, 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 

AND  TRUST  GOPIPANY, 

Ho.  1,  3  &  5  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  Liake  City 

Receives  deposits  in  any  sum;  pays  5  per  cent.  In- 
terest; compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  witli  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  for  Information  either  by  letter  or  person. 


Dr.J.B.Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

1-2-3   ■* 

Z40  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
of  Walker  House. 


DEHTISTRY  "^OAT. 


Good  Set  of  Teeth *  s.iiO 

Best  Set,  No  Better  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Sliver  Fillings I.OO 

Gold  Fillings _ From    1.00  up. 

TeethCleaned 1  iio 

Solid  Gold  Crown 6.00 

Come  iu  the  morning  and  wear  year  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK, 

COST    PER    TOOTH.  $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS. 

CANT  BE  70  LO  FROMNATURAL  TEETH,  $5.00 

GROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

tVe  Challenge  Competition  In  this  Specialty  either  at  to  Price  or 
Quality  of  Work  at  any  Price. 


F.  Aaerbaeh  &  Bro 

DHY  GOODS,  FANCY  GOODS,  fBIIiLIflERY, 
CARPETS,  SHOES,  ETC. 


Establisl^ed  1864. 


Or>e  price  to  /ill. 


Joseph   E.  Taylor,  Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah. 


N 

0 

CO 

H 

p 

t 

l-l 

4 
PQ 
< 

7) 


B 

(J) 

> 

a 
r 

w 
X 

Pi 

0 


Manufacturer  and  dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Metallic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  Covared  Coflns  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  of  Coffin  Furnishings  kept  constantly  on 
hand. 


Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night.  „      ,_ 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  253  E.  l9t  South,  one 
and  a  half  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


Grass  GreeK  Goal  Go. 

Salt  Xafte  (Itt\?,  xatab. 

WiLFORD  Woodruff,       James  Jack, 
George  Q.  Cannon,         Frank  J.  Cannon, 
Joseph  F.  Smith,  N.  W.  Clayton. 

THE  FAmous 

Grass  Creek  Coal 


H.  W.   BROWN 


T.   R.  BLACK 


SOUD    AT 


WOUTH  OF  GRASS  CHEEK  GflNVOH 

Lump  $2.00.    Stove  $1.25.    Nut  80cts. 

SOUD    BY 

UTAH    COML-   CO., 

SKLT    L-KKE    CITV 

Lumo  Coal  at  $4.50  per  ton  Delivered. 
Thomas  H.  Holt, 

Sales  Agent. 

VETERINARY  SURGEON. 

Sole  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
of  the  Celebrated 

Nunn's  Black  Oil  HealiDg  Balsam. 

Keglstered  in  Office  of  Librarian, 
Washington,  D.  C. 


Salt  Lake  Saddlery  Co. 

HOME  MUNUFACTURERS  OF 

HARNESS  and  SADDLERY 

^^^— ^  op  AliU  DHSCt^IPTIOrlS. 

Dealers  ii? i — ^ 

Saddlery,  Hardware,  Leather,  Whips, 
Season  Goods,  Etc, 


1  THE  ONLY  UP-TO-DATE  FACTORY  AND 
!      HARNESS  STORE  IN  THE 
STATE. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


The  only  Black  Oil  you  can  use  externally  and  In- 
ternally In  Europe  or  America.  Established  In  Utah 
187.3.  This  Black  Oil  has  no  equal  for  man  or  beast. 
No  flleB  win  come  near  a  wound.  You  can't  use  it 
wrong 

CAUTION -There  Is  a  plrale  trying  to  steal  my 
medicine.  He  t«ll8  the  public  It  is  his  own  (base  lie.) 
Whenever  you  find  a  Blmllarlly,  bottled  for  sale,  ex- 
ternal and  Itilcrnal  use,  you  will  then  know  the  thief. 
Our  relliilon  teaches  us  to  be  honest  towards  each 
other,  saints  This  pirate  wants  to  reap  what  I  have 
sown.  I  give  you  the  best  healing  medicine  In  the 
world.  It  is  thn  duty  of  all  brethren  to  protect  me 
by  refusing  the  COUNTERFEIT.  They  have  a  right 
to  put  any  Black  Oil  on  the  market,  but  should  leave 
mine  alone.  If  your  dealer  wants  to  give  you  the 
other,  send  to  me.  I  will  send  to  your  address,  car- 
riage paid,  one  bottle   for  U)tt  or  one  iliizon  for  |5.00. 

Head  card  opposite  what  Dr.  Nunn's  Black  Oil  Is 
(food  for.     Be  your  own  horse  and  callle  doctor. 
Kxleriial.  Internal  lor  Human, 

YKIiliOW.  UIjUB. 


17  W.  Second  South  Street. 

Bveru  Man  His  Own  Horse 
and  Gauie  Docior. 

Read  that  DR,  NUNN'S  RUCK  Oil  Is  eotd  fori 


Horse  Cut  or  Wounded  heals 

with     .     . 
Dorse    or  Cow  got  Colic  or 

liloat,  cured  with 
Horse    coughing   with    Dls 

temper,  cured  with    . 
No  Flics   on  Wounds    when 

you  use     . 
Vou  get  a  Veterinary  Hook 

Free  when  you  buy 
Every  t^tockinau  should  keep 

handy 


NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
EVERY  STORE  SHOULD  HANDLE 

NUNNS  BLflGK  OIL. 

Call  on  or  write  DR.  NUNN  for  any 
Veterinary  Advice  Free. 

The  only  Black  Oil  that  took  a  prize 
at  the  Fair  was  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL. 

FIFTY  CENTS  A  BOTTLE. 

PIDDReSS   ORDERS 

DR.  C.  W.  HUNN.Veterinapy  Surgeon 

SKUT    L.KKB   CITV.    UTKH. 


SAVE  MONEY!  GET  THE  BEST! 


YOU  CAN  DO  THIS  BY  BUYING  A 


iAiHITE 


SeiAifING 
7VYMCHINE 


Sold    cheaper    (quality    consid=  i 
ered)    and    on    easier    terms    than     i      rj    IJni  , 


any  other.  Do  not  be  persuaded  j 
to  buy  a  sewing  machine  till  you  ; 
have  e:?camined  and  tested  a  Nev^  ' 
White. 

Send  to  me   for  prices  jf  terms 
and  a   machine  for  trial. 


29  WEST  FIRST 
SOUTH  ST.. 

SALT  LAKE 
CITY,  UTAH, 


NOW  READY 

®  CHILDREN'S  » 
SaNDAY   SGHeeL   HYMN   BOOK. 


mr 


TEN  CENTS    EACH  POST 
PAID  TO  ANY  ADDRESS  ^ 


^Eo.  Q  Qannon  &  3^^^^  G^ 


24  E.  So.  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


Opgavryfor  You^lC  jATTCRli^Y  S^^f^T^^^^^ 
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HISTORICAL  ENGLAND. 
No.  III. 


Hastings — Sussex. 

(CONTINLKD    FROM    PAGE   44.) 

Not  so  many  days  ago  I  was  seated 
upon  a  huge  rock  in  St.  Leonard's  gar- 
dens, Hastings,  my  thoughts  being  some 
thousands  of  miles  away.  Presently 
one  of  these  equisites,  with  which 
Hastings  abounds,  entered  the  gardens 
in  company  with  two  ladies  attired  in 
the  latest  fashion. 

After  adjusting  his  eye  glass,  this  man 
of  immaculate  linen,  heavy  shoes  and 
rough  tweed  knickerbocker  suit,  drawled 
out  with  a  painful  English  accent,  "Yas, 
there's  the  stone  where  old  William  the 
Conqueror  ate  liis  dinner  from  after 
landing,  don'tcherknoaw. "  I  left  my 
seat  hastily  and  somewhat  reverently, 
for  possibly  William  the  Conqueror 
might  have  decided  objections  to  a  de- 
sjjised  Mormon  tising  his  dining  table 
as  a  lounge.  1  gazi-d  on  the  rock  with 
interest,  my  thoughts  going  back  to  the 
stirring  times  eight  hundred  and  thirty- 
one  years  ago,  when  the  neighborhood 
where  I  stood  was  the  scene  of  one  of 
the  most  decisive  battles  in  history,  a 
battle  that  wrested  the  English  throne 
from  the  Saxon  line  of  kings  and  niadi- 
the  Normans  masters  of   ICnRland. 

We  have  all  hiard  of  the  battle  of 
Hastings,    llM.i;.       I'.iit    possibl)'    some    of 


us  are  rather  "hazy"  regarding  the  event, 
therefore  I  claim  the  reader's  indulgence 
and  give  a  brief  synopsis  of  the  occur- 
rence. 

On  the  death  of  Edward  the  Confes- 
sor— a  pious  (according  to  the  light  of 
those  days)  Saxon  monarch,  who  founded 
the  famous  Westminster  Abbey — it  was 
found  that  he  had  bequeathed  the  Eng- 
lish throne  to  William  of  Normandy. 
Harold,  the  rightful  successor,  very  pro- 
perly objected  to  the  proceeding  and 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  he  had 
sworn  allegiance  to  the  Norman  Duke 
under  compulsion  a  few  years  previously, 
he  ascended  the  throne,  being  supported 
by  the  Saxon  earls  and  nobles.  William 
on  hearing  of  this  unkind  proceeding 
lost  no  time  in  preparing  and  equipping 
an  army  to  invade  England.  In  the 
meantime  the  king  of  Norway,  Hardra- 
da,  landetl  in  Northumberland  with  the 
praiseworthy  idea  of  annexing  England 
to  his  possessions.  Harold  collected 
an  army  of  sturdy  Saxons,  utterly  routing 
and  defeating  the  ambitious  Norwegian 
forces  at  Stamford  Bridge  in  Yorkshire, 
in  which  battle  the  Norseman  king  was 
killed  and   his  army  cut  to  pieces. 

While  Harold  was  thus  employed  in 
the  North,  Duke  William  set  sail  from 
St.  V'alcry,  I'Vance,  in  September,  and 
alti  I  a  sliort  passage  arrived  at  I'evensi'y 
(six  miles  west  of  Hastings)  where,  leap- 
ing ashore  (rnm  liis  vessel,   lit;    fell    upon 
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his  face,  which  was  considered  by  his 
followers  to  be  a  bad  omen,  but  William 
was  equal  to  the  occasion,  for  grasping 
two  handfuls  of  sand  he  jumped  to  his 
feet  crying  in  a  jocose  manner,  "See 
how  the  Duke  takes  possession  of  Eng- 
land." 

As  the  coast  was  totally  unprotected 
he  landed  his  forces  and  fortified  his 
camp  at  leisure,  then  sent  back  his  ships 


he    found    them    greatly    diminished    by 

the  battle  with  the  Norwegians,  but  all 
the  Saxon  nobles  assembled  with  their 
men  to  help  him  expel  the  invaders. 
William  in  the  meantime  sent  ambas- 
sadors to  London  oflering  to  share  the 
kingdom  with  Harold,  but  these  were 
promptly  sent  back  with  a  defiant  message; 
then  gathering  his  forces  Harold  marched 
to   Hastings    to    give     battle,     setting   up 


HATTLE   ABBEY    GATE. 


to  Normandy  so  that  retreat  was  impossi- 
ble, and  proceeded  to  march  to  Hast- 
ings, where  he  caused  a  fort  to  be  built 
and  published  a  manifesto  setting  forth 
the  motives  which  induced  him  to  un- 
dertake the  enterprise.  Harold  was 
resting  after  the  battle  at  York  when  lie 
received  the  news  of  this  unseemly  in- 
vasion and  forthwith  began  his  march 
for  London,  where  reviewing  his  troops. 


his  standard  and  entrenching  his  posi- 
tion upon  the  spot  where  the  abbey  a 
few  years  later  was  built. 

The  Saxons  are  said  to  have  spent  the 
night  in  feasting  and  revelry,  while  their 
opponents  were  engaged  in  prayer,  led 
by  the  bishops  and  monks,  who  used  to 
fight  in  those  days,  and  preparation  for 
the  morrow's  struggle. 

The  Saxons  were  armed  with    swords. 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 
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bills,  lances,  clubs  and  the  terrible  bat- 
tle axe — wielded  with  both  hands.  The 
Normans  had  the  advantage  of  number- 
ing a  strong  body  of  cross  bow  men  in 
their  ranks,  and  whose  bolts  and  arrows 
eventually  turned  the  scale  in  their 
favor. 

William  marched  his  forces  into  three 
columns  of  attack  who  advanced  upon 
the  Saxons.  Charging  up  to  the  en- 
trenchments the  Norman  cavalry  endeav- 
ored to  cut  their  way  through  the  Saxon 
army,  but  the  English  stood  well  to- 
gether and  for  eight  hours  defeated  all 
attempts  to  force  their  ranks,  their  huge 
war  bills  cut  through  shield,  armor  and 
bone;  but  at  length  strategem  was  tried. 
The  Normans  pretended  to  retreat;  the 
English  charged,  driving  their  foes  be- 
fore them,  but  at  a  preconcerted  signal 
the  Norman  ambush  closed  on  the  dis- 
ordered pressing  ranks  and  the  fight  be- 
came a  mixed  melee,  a  hand-to-hand 
desperate  struggle.  Tht  carnage  was 
awful,  thousands  of  both  armies  fell, 
scores  being  smothered  in  a  boggy  ditch, 
to  this  day  called  Maljosse,  (evil  ditch.) 
or  were  killed  by  being  forced  ovcr  a 
cliff.  The  armor  clad  Norman  Duke, 
Bishop  Odo  of  Bayedoe  and  the  barons 
now  made  the  grand  effort,  the  battle 
even  as  yet  hanging  in  the  balance. 
The  archers  were  directed  to  discharge 
their  arrows  in  the  air  so  that  they  would 
pierce  the  faces  of  Harold's  men,  man)' 
of  whom  were  blinded,  Harold  himself 
losing  his  right  eye.  The  Norman  bar- 
ons now  charged  under  a  solemn  vow  to 
break  the  ranks  or  perish  in  the  attempt. 
In  this  fierce  encounter  numbers  fell  on 
both  sides.  Harold  and  his  brothers 
with  their  nobles  fought  most  stubborn- 
ly, but  at  last  the  king  was  struck  down 
and  the  standard  lost.  The  Enj^lish  re- 
treated fighting,  although  cut  iiji  intci 
small     bands     they     tiirmd     and     fought 


fiercely  with  their  pursuers  and  it  was 
not  until  darkness  set  in  that  the  fight 
was  over. 

William  had  made  a  vow  before  the 
battle  that  he  would  build  and  endow 
an  abbey  in  which  prayers  were  to  be 
said  for  those  who  fell  in  the  strugglei 
and  the  conqueror,  true  to  his  word, 
proceeded  as  soon  as  circumstances  would 
permit  to  erect  the  same  on  the  site  of 
the  accompanying  illustration.  The 
consecration  of  the  abbey  took  place  in 
1095,  during  the  reign  of  William  Rufus, 
his  father,  the  Conqueror,  having  died 
before  its  completion. 

On  this  occasion  the  king  conferred 
on  the  monastery  the  advowsons  of  sev- 
eral churches,  and  the  conqueror's  royal 
robe  in  which  he  had  been  crowned,  to- 
gether with  the  very  sword  used  by  him 
in  the  battle.  The  abbots  of  battle 
were  "mitred,  "  had  a  seat  in  Parlia- 
ment and  many  important  privileges. 
The  privilege  of  sanctuar5'  was  granted 
to  every  criminal  who  could  reach  this 
abbey  church  and  kneel  before  its  high 
altar,  which  act  absolved  him  from  ar- 
rest and  its  attendant  consequences. 
The  abbey  and  estates  finally  passed  in- 
to the  family  of  the  Clevelands  and  is 
at  present  the  country  seat  of  the  Duke 
of  Cleveland.  Of  course  the  residence 
portion  has  been  rebuilt  at  a  later  jut- 
iod,  but  the  old  moss  and  ivy  covered 
ruined  wail  of  the  abbey  and  church 
still  stand  as  monuments  of  tin-  past 
ages.  The  aliliey  is  open  to  visitors 
free  once  a  week  when  a  guide  with  a 
monotonous  voice  shows  on<'  aioimd. 
He  has  memorizcil  the  wlioii-  of  iiis 
show  speech,  (or  if  you  pull  him  up  to 
ask  a  question,  in-  in\arial)i\  gives  you 
a  scowl  and  starts  at  the  b<  ^,'inning  of 
thi'  K'Cture  again  to  take  up  the  thread 
of  his  discourse. 

.Mtlioiigli   MUK  li  of   the  older  portion   is 
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stil)  standing  in  a  good  state  of  preser- 
vation it  was  not  until  1817  that  the  ex- 
act spot  where  the  high  alter  had  been 
set  up  was  determined.  Then  Sir  Geof- 
frey Webster,  to  test  the  local  tradition, 
caused  excavations  to  be  made  on  the 
site  where  Harold  was  said  to  have 
fallen.  There  sunk  below  the  general 
level  of  the  ground  and  filled  up  with 
earth  and  rubbish,  he  disclosed  the  re- 
mains of  a  subterraneous  chapel,  beneath 
the  east  end  of  the  church,  together  with 
the  foundations  of  the  massive  columns, 
by  which  the  vaultings  of  the  roof  had 
been  upheld.  In  the  eastern  recess  of 
the  crypt  are  the  retrains  of  an  altar, 
and  this  is  directly  beneath  where  in  the 
floor  above  stood  the  high  altar  of  the 
church. 

But  let  us  return  to  Hastings  town 
proper,  which  in  conjunction  with  St. 
Leonards  is  one  of  the  most  fashionable 
seaside  places  in  England,  teeming  as  it 
does  with  large  and  elegant  shops,  bo- 
te's and  boarding  houses  that  daily  dis- 
gorge their  visitor  occupants  upon  the 
sea  front  parade,  the  balmy  air  and 
sheltered  aspect  making  it  a  desirable 
place  for  consumptives,  old  Indian  cam- 
paigners and  English  wealth  in  general. 
who  take  the  air  in  invalid  carriages 
commonly  called  bath  chairs,  that  are 
drawn  by  either  men  or  sleek  and  well 
groomed  donkeys;  and  where,  if  you 
have  tastes  in  that  direction,  you  may 
gaze  upon  elegant  equipages,  liveried 
servants,  and  titled  nobility  galore.  In 
summer  time  things  are  different,  how- 
ever, for  then  the  wage  earner  on  his 
vacation  takes  precedence  and  aristoc- 
racy folds  its  tents  and  silently  steals 
away.  When  walking  down  the  "Front" 
if  you  raise  your  eyes  (be  very  careful 
about  this  proceeding,  however,  as  3'ou 
are  apt  to  step  on  some  old  lady's  pet 
poodle)    you  will    observe  a   white  chalk 


cliff,  on  the  top  of  which  stands  an  old 
ruin,  a  closer  investigation  reveals  to 
the  student  of  history  that  it  is  the  ruin 
of  an  old  Norman  castle  protected  on 
the  inland  side  by  old  earthworks  which 
an  accommodating  resident  informed  me 
were  the  site  of  an  early  British  en- 
campment. 

Forty-five  years  ago  excavations  were 
carried  on,  the  foundations  of  a  wall  be- 
ing discovered  about  one  hundred  feet 
in  length,  also  a  number  of  skeletons, 
the  character  of  whose  interment  being 
pronounced  by  experts  to  be  of  Saxon 
origin. 

The  castle  was  erected  b)'  the  earl  of 
Eu  a  near  kinsman  of  the  conqueror. 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED.) 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


SLANDERS HOW  TO  TREAT  THEM. 

I  A.M  often  spoken  to  by  some  of  the 
brethren  concerning  attacks  that  are 
made  upon  us  by  the  newspapers;  some 
times,  also,  by  correspondence;  at  other 
times  by  reports  of  speeches  that  are 
delivered.  In  every  instance  those  who 
read  these  attacks  are  both  angry  and 
annoyed  at  their  character.  Articles 
frequently  appear  which  when  read, 
create  indignation  because  ihey  are  so 
false  and  villianous.  These  always  dis- 
turb the  placiJitv  and  good  temper  of 
even  a  sdint,  because  they  are  so  pro- 
voking. They  arouse  the  disposition  to 
retort  by  rushing  into  print  and  contra- 
dicting the  slanderous  statements. 

But  those  who  have  had  experience 
either  in  watching  or  sharing  in  news- 
paper discussions  know  how  unsatisfac- 
tory are  the  results  of  such  warfare.  No 
one  who  attempts  to  open  a  contest  with 
hostile  newspapers  can  hope  to  come 
out  with  any  degree  of  credit;  especial!)' 
if  such    newspapers    are    conducted     by 
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persons  who  are  devoid  of  conscience 
and  have  no  regard  for  the  truth.  We 
see  constant  illustrations  of  this  and  no 
scrupulous  person  ever  gains  any  credit 
by  contests  of  this  character.  My  ex- 
perience in  life  has  taught  me  that  in  the 
most  of  instances  it  is  a  great  waste  of 
time  and  effort  to  attempt  to  contradict 
the  lies  and  misrepresentations  which 
frequently  appear  in  the  papers  concern- 
ing the  Latter- day  Saints  as  a  body,  or 
concerning  individual  members  of  the 
church.  For  a  person  of  sensitive  feel- 
ings to  be  misrepresented,  slandered, 
and  all  his  motives  and  actions  falsihed 
is  very  painful.  The  natural  feeling 
under  such  circumstances  is  to  seek  a 
public  opportunity  or  a  public  method 
to  deny  these  charges  and  to  explain 
everything  connected  with  them.  Though 
this  under  most  circumstances  would 
appear  to  be  the  proper  course,  it  is 
very  rarely  that  it  resalts  in  correcting 
the  wrong  impressions  which  are  cre- 
ated by  the  slanderous  attack.  I  do  not 
say  that  this  is  invariably  the  case,  be- 
cause sometimes  people  in  ignorance 
will  make  attacks  which  they  would  not 
do  if  they  were  better  informed.  There 
are  instances  of  this  kind  where  a  cor- 
rection is  attended  with  good  effects 
and  the  person  who  is  corrected,  if  he 
be  honest,  accepts  it  and  acknowledges 
his  mistake.  These  instances,  however, 
are  the  exception  rather   than  the  rule. 

Early  in  life  I  discovered  that  '  the 
reading  of  anti-Mormon  works — books 
written  by  apostates  and  others,  pro- 
duced a  painful  impression  on  me.  I 
felt  impatient  to  contradict  their  false- 
hoods and  to  disprove  their  charges 
against  the  church  and  its  leaders.  But 
this  I  was  not  tiii;n  in  a  position  to  do. 
I  therefore  asked  myself,  "What  is  the 
profit  to  me  in  reading   such   books?"      1 


have  heard  others  give  as  a  reason  for 
perusing  anti-Mormon  writings  that  it 
was  a  good  thing  to  know  what  such 
writers  said  about  us.  However  it 
might  be  with  them,  1  perceived  that  I 
derived  no  benefit  from  such  works;  on 
the  contrary,  the  spirit  of  those  writings 
was  to  me  a  spirit  of  darkness;  it  dis- 
turbed my  peace  and  produced  effects 
directly  the  opposite  of  those  of  the 
Spirit  of  God.  It  has  been  the  same 
with  newspaper  articles  in  which  the 
church,  its  doctrines  or  its  leaders  have 
been  assailed.  It  was  a  waste  of  time 
to  read  them,  or,  in  the  most  of  in- 
stances, to  answer  them.  Writers  of 
this  character  could  manufacture  slan- 
ders and  misrepresentations  faster  than 
anyone  could  contradict  them.  This 
was  my  observation  and  conclusion  on 
this  matter  early  in  life,  and  subsequent 
experience  has  confirmed  me  in  this  view. 

On  one  of  my  early  missions  I  was 
appointed  to  publish  a  paper  at  San 
Francisco,  Tlie  Western  Standatd  .  In 
this  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  meet  the 
assaults  of  our  opponents  and  to  show 
how  false  and  baseless  were  their 
charges.  In  that  city,  and  under  the 
circumstances  that  then  existed,  this 
answered  a  good  purpose  and  had  some 
effect  in  restraining  the  press  of  the  city 
and  State  from  being  so  reckless  in 
their  statements  concerning  us. 

In  this  city  (Salt  Lake  City)  I  have 
been  the  subject  ot  a  great  amount 
of  personal  attack,  covering  years  of 
time.  I  have  been  greatly  villified 
and  the  basest  slanders  have  been 
put  in  circulation  concerning  me.  It 
was  plain  tiiat  it  would  not  be  possible 
for  me  to  contradict  and  explain  these 
charges  to  the  i)ublic,  that  the  reading 
of  tlu'm  would  onl\-  aggravate  and  pro- 
voke nie;  and  I  made  it  a  rule  from  the 
time  tiiat    a    hostile    press    was    liist    es- 
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tablished  in  this  city,  not  to  read  any- 
thing that  emanated  from  such  a  source. 
No  matter  what  might  be  said  about  the 
church,  about  our  people,  or  myself  in- 
dividually, I  resolutely  refrained  from 
reading  any  such  writings.  Personally 
i  felt  that  I  could  not  condescend  to 
notice  or  reply  to  such  attacks;  and  I 
found  that  the  better  course  for  me  to 
pursue  was  to  refrain  from  reading 
them  and  to  avoid  the  ruffling  of  my 
temper  and  the  annoyance  which  their 
perusal  might  entail.  It  has  been  the 
rule  of  my  life  for  many  years  back  to 
take  no  notice  whatever  of  attacks  made 
upon  me.  I  have  never  read  them, 
and  do  not  read  them  now,  and  I  am 
free  from  all  annoyance  upon  the  sub- 
ject. I  pursue  the  same  course  in 
regard  to  attacks  made  upon  the 
Church,  upon  its  doctrines  or  its  lead- 
ers. If  the  writers  of  venomous  arti- 
cles and  correspondence,  or  the  makers 
of  slanderous  speeches,  have  thought  to 
expose  us  and  to  anger  and  annoy  us 
by  that  which  they  have  said  and  pub- 
lished, and  hope  to  derive  gratification 
therefrom,  they  have  therefore  failed, 
so  far  as  I,  individually,  am  concerned, 
for  I  am  entirely  innocent  of  all  knowl- 
edge as  to  what  they  may  have  said.  I 
may  hear  of  these  things  from  others 
who  have  read  them,  but  I  scrupulously 
avoid  devoting  the  least  time  or  paying 
the  least  attention  to  them  myself.  I 
love  peace  of  mind,  and  this  is  one 
method  that  1  take  to  preserve  it;  for  I 
can  see  no  possible  benefit  that  I  can 
derive  from  reading  or  listening  to  vile 
attacks  upon  my  religion,  my  brethren 
and  sisters,  or  upon  myself.  It  is  use- 
less to  attempt  to  answer  them,  I  could 
not  possibly  do  so,  because  life  is  too 
short,  and  I  have  not  the  time  at  my 
disposal. 

Some  months  since  a    series  of    mali- 


cious articles  appeared  in  the  New  York 
Times.  They  were  fabricated  by  ene- 
mies in  this  State.  In  these  articles  I 
was  assailed  in  the  most  virulent 
manner,  and  my  connection  with  various 
enterprises  was  shown  up  in  a  very  false 
light.  One  of  these  articles  was  called 
to  my  attention  by  brethren  whom  I  re- 
spect and  whose  suggestions  have  influ- 
ence with  me.  They  saw  that  the 
object  was  to  interfere  with  enterprises 
that  we  had  in  hand  and  to  injure  my 
reputation  and,  if  possible,  my  credit. 
For  these  reasons  they  urged  that  this 
communication  should  be  answered.  I 
cannot  now  recall  when  I  ever  did  reply 
to  attacks  of  this  character,  and  I  had 
no  disposition  to  do  so  at  this  time; 
but,  seeing  that  it  was  the  desire  of  my 
friends  that  something  should  be  said 
by  me,  I  did  make  a  reply,  taking  up 
each  statement,  charge  by  charge,  and 
showing  how  untruthful  and  baseless 
they  all  were  as  the  whole  of  the  article 
was  a  tissue  of  falsehood  and  misrepre- 
sentation. I  understand,  however,  that 
article  after  article  appeared  in  the 
same  paper  of  the  same  character.  I 
did  not  read  them,  and  therefore  have 
been  undisturbed  by  their  contents.  But 
it  proves  to  me,  as  before  stated,  that 
men  can  fabricate  lies  and  misrepresen- 
tations faster  than  honest  men  can  reply 
to  them. 


If  all  the  Latter-day  Saints  would 
refrain  from  reading  or  paying  attention 
to  the  attacks  that  are  made  upon  their 
church,  their  religion,  and  their  breth- 
ren, they  would  add  greatly  to  their  own 
peace  and  happiness  and  would  thereby 
defeat  the  schemes  and  purposes  of 
their  enemies.  An  apostate  or  other 
enemy  of  ours  feels  encouraged  when 
he  can  get  a  hearing  from  us;  when  he 
can  arouse  us  to  reply  to  him.      It  gives 
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hiin,  in  his  own  estimation  at  least, 
some  importance.  He  is  flattered  by 
the  thought  that  he  is  striking  blows 
which  are  felt,  and  is  encouraged  in  his 
viciousness.  But  if  he  cannot  attract 
attention,  and  has  sunk  below  the  notice 
of  those  whom  he  hates,  his  efforts  are 
like  beating  the  wind,  and  he  soon 
sinks  into  nothingness. 

This  idea  of  not  allowing  ourselves  to 
be  disturbed  bj  unpleasant  things  can 
be  extended  in  many  directions  with 
profit.  It  is  sometimes  very  convenient 
to  be  able  to  pass  along  without  heating 
that  which  may  be  taking  place  around 
us.  When  things  are  said  that  are 
painful  to  hear,  things  that  will  distuib 
the  temper  and  interfere  with  our  con- 
tentment and  happiness,  it  saves  trouble 
to  not  hear  them.  For  instance,  if  some 
one  falls  into  a  violent  passion,  indulges 
in  improper  language,  and  calls  names, 
it  is  well  to  close  one's  ears  and  hear 
no  more.  If  we  do  not  take  this  course, 
our  anger  maj-  become  aroused  and  we 
also  may  lose  contiol  of  our  temper. 
There  are  many  heedless  and  ill-natured 
persons  who  take  pleasure  in  telling 
others  what  unpleasant  things  thej-  have 
heard  about  them,  or  what  others  have 
said  about  them.  These  disturb  one's 
happiness.  If  they  could  be  corrected, 
it  might  be  well  enough  to  listen  to 
them.  But  who  can  correct  the  remarks 
which  others  make  about  him?  To  all 
such  criticisms  and  ill-natured  remarks 
we  should  close  our  ears.  What  profit 
is  it  to  me  to  hear  what  evil  things 
people  may  say  about  me  or  about  my 
acts,  the  management  of  my  family,  or 
anything  else  connected  with  my  every- 
day life?  What  jirofit  is  it  to  men  ot 
women  to  hear  what  censorious  people 
say  about  their  children,  about  their 
mode  of  life,  about  their  dress,  or  the 
management  of   their  affairs?       If    atten- 


tion were  paid  to  these  little  things  and 
they  were  listened  to  and  taken  to  heart, 
how  unhappy  life  could  be  made! 

I  think,  therefore,  that  if  we  all  try  to 
live  our  religion  the  best  we  can,  and 
keep  the  comandments  of  the  Lord  strict- 
ly, and  put  our  trust  in  Him,  being  only 
afraid  to  offend  Him  or  grieve  His  Holy 
Spirit,  we  can  pass  through  life  without 
fearing  what  people  may  say  about  us  or 
do  against  us.  The  Lord  will  surely 
vindicate  those  who  serve  Him,  whether 
as  individuals  or  as  a  church. 


A  MISSIONARY  LETTER. 

We  are  indebted  to  President  Joseph 
F.  Smith  for  the  following  interesting 
letter: 

Honolulu,   Jan.  23.  1897. 

Pres.  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,   Utah. 
Dear    Cousin : 

Agreeable  to  promise,  I  write  you  by 
first  mail  after  our  arrival  at  Honolulu. 
From  Vancouver  to  Honolulu  we  were 
about  nine  and  a  half  days.  Rachel  and 
I  were  sick  most  of  the  way.  Pearl 
stood  the  journey  better  than  we  did 
and  we  think  that  she  gradually  im- 
proved all  the  way  from  the  time  we  left 
Ogden. 

We  were  treated  very  nicely  by  the 
captain  and  officers  of  the  steamer 
Miowera.  Last  Saturday  night  the  offi- 
cers got  up  a  n  ce  entertainment  to 
which  the  second  cabin  passengers  were 
invited,  and  asked  ^o  take  part.  Our 
young  |missionaries'ilistinguishcd  tluiu- 
selves  in  songs  and  recitations  and  in 
playing  on  guitars  and  mandolins  wliich 
they  had  with  them.  I  was  asked  for  a 
short  speech.  I  responded  and  was  ap- 
plauded very  liberally. 

Last  b>unday  alternoon  tlie  captain 
came    to    our    room   and    asked    me    to 
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please  oblige  them    by  holding    services, 
the  officers  and  a  number  of  the    saloon 
or    first    cabin     passengers     having    ex- 
pressed a  desire  to  hear  me  preach.      At 
8  p.  m.     the    passengers    were    called    to 
meeting  by  the  ringing  of  the  bell.      We 
had     an    excellent     time.       I     addressed 
them    for  about    an    hour,    laying  before 
them   the  first    principles  ol   the    Gospel 
and  giving   them    an  account  of  the    res- 
toration     of     the     Priesthood     and     the 
Prophet    Joseph's    first     vision,     all     of 
which   was  listened    to  with    marked  at- 
tention, and  at  the  close  of  the    meeting 
the  captain   came  and  shook  hands  with 
me  and  said  that  if  we  would  put  one  of 
our    hymn    books    on    the     vessel,     they 
would    learn    the    hymns    and    assist    in 
singing,    and    stated    that   whenever    we 
had  elders  crossing  the  ocean  with  them, 
that  the  large  hall  in  the  first  cabin  would 
be  at  their  service  to  hold  meetings    in. 
Last  Monday   about    11     p.  m.  we    ar- 
rived at  the  docks  in  Honolulu  where  we 
were     met    by      President   Woolley    and 
Elders    Mendenhall    and    Fiefield,     who 
gave    us    a    very    kind    reception.       The 
steamer  laid  over  till  Tuesday  at  5  p.  m. 
President  Woolley    returned    to    Laie, 
taking  with  him    three    new  arrivals    for 
this     mission,     Elders    Bush,     Halstrom 
and    Waddoups.       Rachel,    Pearl    and    I 
remained  in    Honolulu.      We    have  very 
comfortable    quarters    and     we    are    de- 
lighted   with    the   scenery,  the    beautiful 
trees  that    are  new    to    us   and  the    great 
profusion    of  loveh-    flowers.       We  have 
arranged  to  go  to  Laie    some    time  next 
week. 

While    on  ship   board  I    wrote    a  song 
for    our    young    missionaries    that    were 
with  us,  a  copy  of  which  I  will  enclose. 
Rachel  and  Pearl  join   me   in  kind   re- 
gards to  all  your  family. 

Your  brother  in   the  bonds  of  the  New 
Covenant,  Wm.  W.  Burton. 


WRITTBN    OS    THE    8TKAMER    MKIH'KKA. 

Rock  ua  gently  Miowera, 

Or  not  one  of  us  can  sleep, 
Rock  us  gently  Miowera 

In  the  cradle  of  the  deep; 
Like  a  deer  may  leap  the  willows, 

Or  a  hound  that's  in  the  chase 
Thou  dost  mount  the  storm  hillows; 

Take  a  little  gentler  pace. 

For  thy  safety  we  rely  on 

Over  rocks  and  ocean  sands: 
On  thy  decks  are  sons  of  Zion, 

Messengers  to  distant  lands; 
Israel  in  thy  abidings 

Heed  the  message  now  sent  forth, 
For  we  bring  the  Gospel  tidings 

That  the  angels  brought  to  earth 

Oft  our  thoughts  are  homeward  tending. 

As  we  go  in  ship  or  car. 
And  good  wishes  we  are  sending 

To  the  loved  ones  now  afar. 
And  we  love  to  find  seclusion 

Where  we  kneel  in  humble  prayer, 
And  the  spirit's  rich  effusion 

Fills  our  souls  while  kneeling  there. 

0  how  good  that  heavenly  feeling 

As  we  speak  each  dear  ones  name 
While  at  Father's  feet  we're  kneeling 

And  for  each  a  blessing  claim; 
Oft  enwrapped  in  sleepless  dreaming. 

While  on  land  or  sea  we  roam. 
And  how  real  may  be  the  seeming 

While  in  thought  we  go  back  home. 

Thus  our  lonely  hours  beguiling, 

Feeling  loved  ones  brought  so  near, 
■Wives  and  children  sweetly  smiling, 

Visions  full  of  hope  and  cheer; 
God  protect  them  by  Thy  power, 

Keep  them  free  from  every  pain, 
Angels  guard  them  every  hour. 

Lead  us  safely  home  again. 

Wm.    W.  Burton. 


Employment,  which  Galen  calls  "Na- 
ture's physician,"  is  so  essential  to  hu- 
man happiness  that  indolence  is  justly 
considered  the  mother  of  misery. 

The  best  work  can  never  be  done 
under  the  pressure  of  compulsion.  It 
needs  for  its  impetus  a  cheerful  and 
willing  spirit  and  a  peaceful  heart. 
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HOW  HRS.  MARTIN  RELENTED. 

The  MorJeyville  harvestinj^  was  at 
its  height.  James,  Millie,  and  Nettie 
Martin  were  in  the  field  at  dawn,  bind- 
ing the  wheat  into  bundles.  They  were 
young  for  such  work,  but  had  toiled  in 
the  hot  sun  during  the  long  summer 
days,  and  had  then  wearilj'  trudged 
home  to  do  the  milkng  and  attend  to 
other  chores. 

James  was  fourteen,  and  the  oldest, 
so  a  considerable  portion  of  the  farm 
work  fell  to  his  share,  the  feeding  of 
the  stock  and  other  odd  jobs  being 
thrown  in.  The  girls  milked  the  cows, 
helped  with  the  housework,  or  took 
their  places  in  the  field  as  occasion 
required. 

Their  parents  schemed  and  worked 
with  but  one  object  in  view — the  ac- 
cumulation of  propert)'.  Though  rich 
in  land  and  cattle,  they  lived  in  a 
three-roomed  log  house,  of  the  most 
uninviting  appearance.  It  was  the 
center  of  a  veritable  mud-puddle  in  wet 
weather,  and  had  untidy,  uneven  door- 
yards,  at  best.  Its  furniture  was  of  the 
most  meagre  kind.  Nothing  that  was 
not  absolutely  necessarj'  ever  went  into 
that  house. 

James  and  his  sisters  were  working 
unusually  hard  now,  to  get  the  farm 
work  well  enough  alonji  to  allow  them 
to  start  to  school,  which  was  to  begin 
in  a  month. 

Year  after  year  had  brought  them  the 
same  discouraging  prospects.  They 
could  not  be  spared  to  attend  school 
until  winter  was  advanced,  and  in  tlie 
spring  they  were  obliged  to  leave  it 
early  in  order  to  help  at  home. 

Consequently  they  were  behind  all 
the  otiicr  boys  and  girls  of  theii  ages, 
and  were  getting  large  enough  to  be 
asha  Tied  of  it.  But  tlicy  had  deter- 
mined to  try  to  catch  up   this    year,    and 


were  eager     to    begin    the    struggle    for 
success. 

One  hot  day  in  the  early  fall,  Millie, 
who  was  two  years  younger  than  James, 
had  been  at  work  over  the  steaming 
wash-tub  since  five  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, when  her  mother  called  fiom  the 
front  room : 

"Got  the  washing  done,   Millie?" 

"All  but  hanging  out." 

"Nettie'll  have  to  do  that.  You 
must  go  to  the  store  and  get  some  soda 
to  make  bread  for  dinner." 

"I  am  untidy  and  tired,"  the  girl 
ventured,  leaning  against  the  back  of 
the  house,  for  a  moment's  rest,  as  she 
wiped  the    perspiration    from    her    face. 

"Put  on  another  apron  and  go- 
quick,"   was  the  only  response. 

That  meant  a  four  mile  walk,  as  it 
was  two  miles  to  the  store;  but  the 
child  obediently  stepped  into  the  kitch- 
en, and  with  hurried  movements,  began 
trying  to  unbraid  the  thick  black  hair 
that  fell  almost  to  her  waist — when  it 
was  straightened  out,  which  had  not 
been  thoroughly  done  for  several  days, 
as  Mrs.  Martin  was  not  the  woman  to 
allow  any  time  to  be  wasted;  and  comb- 
ing hair  was  in  her  estimation,  a  useless 
expenditure  of  that  valuable   medium. 

Her  own  locks  were  raked  out,  and 
tightly  twisted  into  a  little  knot  at  the 
back  of  her  head,  once  a  week;  and 
smoothed  with  one  gesture  every  morn- 
ing.     That  sufficed. 

"Read)  Millie?"  came  sliarplv,  as 
Mrs.  Martin's  large  frame  appeared  in 
the  door-way. 

"No    motlii  r,      1     can't    even    get    my 
hair  unbraided.      Its  all   snarled   up,    be 
cause  I  have   been   too  busy  to    comb    it 
for  two  or  three  days." 

The  sight  of  the  girl  tugging  away  at 
the  matted  tresses  that  had  been  so 
()ft<u     nenli'Ctcd      (luring      thr      siimincr 
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work,  made  her  furious.  That  Millie's 
hair  was  of  any  consequence  had  never 
occurred  to  Mrs.  Martin.  A  sudden 
determination  came  into  her  face.  With 
the  scizzors  in  one  hand,  she  caught  at 
the  child  with  the  other.  Millie,  divin- 
ing her  intention,  turned  white  in  dis- 
may, and  with  a  suppressed  scream 
darted  aside.  But  it  was  too  late. 
Forcibly  grasping  the  offending  braid, 
with  a  few  quick  movements  of  her 
strong  fingers  Mrs.  Martin  cut  straight 
across  the  braid,  close  to  the  girl's 
head,  leaving  a  ragged  crop  of  hair 
hanging  about  her  neck,  the  sides  being 
a  little  longer  than  the    middle. 

For  one  instant  a  wild  look  of  resent- 
ment came  into  Millie's  large  brown 
eyes;  and  as  she  covered  the  shorn 
locks  with  a  sunburned  hand,  a  cry  of 
anguish  escaped  her,  but  it  did  not 
move  Mrs.  Martin;  nothing  ever  did 
except  a  fall  in  the  price  expected  for 
a  pet  hog,  or  an  extra  fine  calf. 

"Don't  be  foolish,  but  get  along," 
she  said,  pushing  the  sobbing  girl  out 
of  the  door. 

"I  will  cut  Nettie's,  too,  and  we 
won't  have  any  more  broken  combs.  " 

Indignant  blood  surged  into  Millie's 
cheeks,  as  every  step  sent  the  short  hair 
switching  about  her  ears.  Oh,  how  she 
hated  short  hair  anyway.  Everybody 
who  saw  her  would  laugh,  she  looked 
such  a  fright. 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  she  left 
the  road  and  cut  through  the  fields, 
climbing  fences,  and  wading  ditches, 
doing  anything  rather  than  meet  a 
chance  pedestrian.  But  with  her  usual 
courage,  all  signs  of  agitation  were  put 
away  before  she  entered  the  country 
store. 

As  luck  would  have  it,  Annie  Ray 
was  there,  and  at  the  sight  of  Millie's 
changed  appearance,  she  began  tittering 


derisively    behind    her   hand.  "  As    soon 

as  she  could  conquer  her  merriment 
sufficiently,  she  whispered,  teasingly, 
"What's  the  matter  with  your  hair, 
Millie?" 

Swallowing  her  mortification,  Millie 
answered  sulkily: 

"Nothing." 

Annie's  curls  looked  unusually  pretty 
that  day  as  they  gleamingly  swept  her 
shoulders. 

The  opening  of  the  school,  found  the 
Martin  childdren  there  with  beaming 
faces.  Every  morning  -the  girls  were 
out  at  five  o'clock,  wading  ankle  deep  in 
slush,  to  do  the  milking,  while  James 
fed  the  stock.  They  were  never  late 
for  school.  The  new  school  teacher, 
Mr.  Jackson,  of  the  Blank  University, 
was  a  handsome  young  man  of  culture 
and  refinement.  His  sympathetic  na- 
ture was  soon  attracted  by  the  sensitive, 
backward  Martin  children.  He  found 
them  willing  to  work;  so  he  assisted 
their  undeveloped  intellects  in  every 
way  his  fertile  brain  could  suggest. 
The  girls  were  so  bashful,  that  if  Mr. 
Jackson  looked  toward  the  portion  of 
the  room  in  which  they  sat,  two  heads 
immediately  disappeared  beneath  the 
desk.  The  straight  thick  hair  falling 
over  their  faces  with  the  sudden  move- 
ment, looked  very  peculiar.  If  the 
morning  was  exceptionally  stormy 
James  would  hitch  an  old  horse  to  a 
rattle-trap  buggy,  and  drive  to  school. 
Otherwise  they  walked. 

With  the  near  approach  of  Thanksgiv- 
ing, the  weather  became  bitterly  cold. 
Mr.  Jackson  prepared  to  resist  it  with 
an  overcoat,  heavy  gloves,  and  a  fur 
cap.  Notwithstanding  these  extra  wrap- 
pings, he  was  always  cold  enough  when 
he  reached  the  school  house,  the  winds 
over  the  fields  being  so  bleak.  Hurry- 
ing along  one  morning,  he  saw  the  Mar- 
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tin  children  hobbling  over  the  frozen 
ground  without  wraps  or  mittens,  the 
blue  hands  of  the  girls  seeking  shelter 
against  their  scant)'  aprons.  James  was 
better  off  than  the  girls,  he  being  pro- 
vided with  pockets.  Mr.  Jackson  was 
filled  with  compassion  for  his  half-clad 
pupils,  and  hastened  to  the  school  house 
in  order  to  stir  up  the  fire  preparatory 
to  receiving  them. 

He  met  them  with  kind  solicitude 
and  said:  "James,  come  to  the  fire 
and  b-ing  the  girls.  You  must  be 
nearly  frozen. " 

Instinctively  they  had  started  toward 
the  grateful  warmth,  but  at  the  teacher's 
greeting  they  shrank  back,  hiding  their 
hands  in  painful  confusion. 

"Come  to  the  fire,  you  must  be  very 
cold,"   he  added  in  persuasive    tones. 

"No  sir,"  was  the  only  response  he 
could  elicit. 

"Our  Thanksgiving  seems  to  be  com- 
ing without  any  snow,"  he  went  on, 
gently  taking  the  smaller  girl's  be- 
numbed fingers,  and  chafing  them  be- 
tween his  own  warm  ones. 

Chancing  to  go  through  the  fields  the 
next  Sabbath  morning,  to  visit  a  sick 
pupil,  Mr.  Jackson  was  surprised  to 
meet  Millie  Martin,  some  distance  from 
her  home. 

"Good  morning,"  he  said  pleasantly. 
"Going  to  Sunday  School?" 

"No  sir,"  she  answered,  and  the  two 
long  locks  fell  over  her  ears,  as  she 
hung  her  head.  "I  must  burn  stubble 
today,  or  1  can't  go  to  school  to- 
morrow." 

Mr.  Jackson's  courteous  goodbye 
ni;idf  the  child  happy;  hut  he  wint  on 
witli  a  heart  lull  of  pit)'  (or  tlie  little 
girl  who  had  to  spend  Sunday  liurriing 
wheat  stubble,  in  order  to  go  to  school 
on  Monday.  Thanksgiving  came  and 
Went,   liiit  the    Martin     (liildrcn     did     not 


go  to  hear  the  program  that  the  teacher 
had  prepared  for  that  occasion.  It  was 
a  great  disappointment  to  them;  but 
James  had  to  take  a  load  of  grain  to 
the  mill,  and  the  girls  could  not  face 
the  congregation  they  knew  would  be 
there  in  holiday  attire;  while  they  had 
nothing  in  which  to  appear,  except  their 
coarse  linsey  school  dresses,  that  were  a 
year  old,  as  Mrs.  Martin  considered  be- 
coming frocks,  decent  shoes,  or  pretty 
hats  extravagant. 

With  the  approach  of  Christmas, 
everything  seemed  to  brighten.  Won- 
derful preparations  were  being  made 
for  a  concert,  on  the  evening  of  the 
24th,  and  part  of  the  piogram  was  to  be 
a  play  of  two  acts  having  in  it  a  Christ- 
mas tree  filled  with  presents,  and  the 
jolly  old  Santa  himself  would  be  there 
to  distribute  them. 

Only  one  week  remained,  and  before 
leaving  home  for  school,  Millie  ven- 
tured: 

"Ma,  cant  you  make  me,  for  Christ- 
mas, the  red  cashmere  Aimt  Millie  gave 
me  last  birthday?" 

"O,  I  don't  know.  There  is  so  much 
to  do.  " 

"  1   will  help.  " 

"You  can't  put  all  that  pork  into 
brine,    to  say  nothing  of    the    smoking." 

"I  could  if  you  told   me  how." 

"When,  I  would  like  to  know?  The 
milking  is  never  done  until  dark,  and 
who  would  pay  for  the  candles  \'0U 
would  burn  sitting  up  nights?" 

"  I  want  to  go  to  the  contert,  and 
this  dress  is  so  old  and  short  I  w(>uld 
be  ashamed  to  wear  it." 

"  That's  good  enough,  "  was  all  the  con- 
solation siie  got. 

"Come,  Millie,  or  we  shall  be  late," 
James  called  out  lustily. 

Millie  turned  away  slowly,  iicr  eyes 
fillid     with     tears.       There    was    no     use 
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in  trying  to  do  anything.  All  the  talk  at 
school  was  about  the  concert;  and  much 
speculation  was  indulged  in  as  to  the 
costumes  to  be  displayed,  and  what  the 
Christmas  tree  would  hold.  The  girls 
told  over  and  over  again  about  their 
new  dresses,  but  Millie's  heart  was  too 
crushed  to  recover  from  the  depression 
that  made  her  more  shy  and  reserved 
than  ever.  Even  Mrs.  Martin,  who 
paid  little  attention  to  her  family,  felt 
that  ^Millie  was  grieving;  but  it  did 
not  concern  her  much.  She  eased  her 
conscience  with  its  usual  excuse,  "poor 
folks  must  not  be  proud." 

The  next  Sunday,  Millie  went  with 
James  and  their  little  sister  Maud,  the 
pet  of  that  busy  household,  to  the  field  be- 
tween the  house  and  the  river,  to  burn 
wheat-stubble.  After  some  difficulty 
they  got  the  fire  started,  and  were 
working  to  keep  it  up,  when  they  were 
startlea^by  a  terrified  scream.  A  few  feet 
away  stood  Maud,  enveloped  in  flames, 
and  frantically  jumping  around,  fanning 
the  fire  with  every  movement. 

James  screamed,  too,  and  then  bounded 
toward     the    house,      shouting     "Fire!" 

Millie  with  white  face  and  staring 
eyes,  stood  as  though  paralyzed  until 
James  deserted  them.  Then  she  seemed 
to  realize  that  the  child  might  be  con- 
sumed before  help  could  arrive.  With 
remarkable  presence  of  mind,  she 
gathered  up  her  own  skirts,  and 
wrapped  them  about  the  shrieking 
child,  beating  the  flames  with  her  hard- 
ened hands.  Strangely  calm  seemed 
this  usually  shy,  awkward  heroine,  as 
she  endeavored  to  soothe  her  sister  with 
wise  words  of  encouragement  and 
sympathy.  She  paid  no  heed  to  her 
own  smoking  clothing  and  smarting 
flesh. 

Mrs.  Martin  arrived  just  in  time  to 
see  the  charred  bits  of  clothing  hanging 


to  her  baby,  and  observe  from  Millie's 
appearance,  evidences  of  the  terrible 
struggle  that  the  brave  girl  had  made. 
Clasping  Maud  in  her  arms,    she    cried: 

"  What  is  the  matter,  my  poor  child  I 
O,   is  she  burned  up?" 

"No  ma,"  the  child  managed  to  say, 
"Millie  saved  me;   only  my  legs  hurt  so.  " 

Mr.  Martin  had  witnessed  the  cat- 
astrophe from  another  part  of  the  field, 
and  now  reached  the  little  group,  white 
and  haggard  from  the  anxiety  of  his 
suspense.  As  soon  as  he  could  get 
breath  enough  to  speak,  he  said: 

"Millie,  why  did'nt  you  watch  the 
little  pet?" 

"Don't  say  another  word,"  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin commanded  angrily.  "Millie  has 
done  mighty  well,  and  is  a  good  girl," 
she  added  with  a  sudden  burst  of 
motherly  affection,  putting  her  arm 
around  the  girl,  whose  highly  wrougl:t 
condition  could  not  brook  anything 
more,  and  she  burst  into  tears.  Her 
smoking  skirts  called  attention  at  this 
juncture,  and  when  the  sparks  were 
beaten  out,  nothing  but  a  few  strips  of 
her  dress  remained.  Millie  viewed  her 
ruined  clothing  in  dismay.  Poor,  faded, 
unsightly  as  it  had  been,  she  had  noth- 
ing better.  The  tears  came  again,  thick 
and  fast.  Her  mother,  remembering 
their  conversation  of  a  few  days  before, 
divined  the  cause  of  her  distress,  and 
for  once  this  hard  woman  was  touhed 
with  pity.  Accusing  conscience  had 
awakened,  and  was  pricking  into  sensi- 
bility her  slumbering  sympathies.  Hail 
she  been  cruel,  and  let  hard  work  and 
rigid  economy  crash  the  pure  breath  of 
humanity  from  her  very  being? 

As  they  walked  home,  she  whispered 
almost  tenderly:  "Millie,  don't  cry, 
you  shall  have  your  new  dress   made." 

Millie  could  hardly  credit  her  good 
ortune.      The  bare  thought    of    it    made 
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the  warm  blood  sweep  over  her  face, 
and  she  forgot  for  the  moment  the  pain 
of  her  injured  hands. 

Upon  examination  it  was  found  tliat 
little  Maud's  burns  were  not  dangerous, 
and  she  was  soon   made  comfortable. 

Millie's  hands  and  arms  were  quite 
deeply  seared,  but  the  girl  had  never 
complained  in  her  life,  and  did  not 
think  of  beginning  now.  As  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin's time  was  much  occupied  caring  for 
Maud,  an  unpecedented  thing    occurred. 

Mrs.  Graham,  the  village  dressmaker 
was  engaged  to  sew  for  Millie.  Her 
joys  did  not  come  singly,  either,  for 
Mr.  Martin  came  home  one  night  with 
a  very  mysterious  air  and  a  package. 
It  was  a  pair  of  fine  shoes  for  his  oldest 
girl,  a  luxury  of  which  she  had  not  even 
dreamed. 

The  Martin  family  had  never  ex- 
perienced the  delights  of  a  visit  from 
old  Santa,  as  the  parents  thought  that 
dear  story  nonsense,  so  Christmas,  to 
them,  was  about  the  same  as  any  other 
time. 

In  the  evening  of  December  24th, 
James  hitched  a  horse  to  their  old  sleigh, 
and  Millie,  in  her  pretty  red  frock,  with 
Nettie,  Mr.  Martin  and  James,  started 
for  the  school-house.  It  seemed  so  nice 
not  to  1)6  ashamed  of  her  clothing,  that 
Millie  gave  herself  up  to  the  enjoyment 
of  the  hour. 

The  Christmas  carols,  music  and  reci- 
tations were  a  delight  she  had  never  be- 
fore known;  and  wlieii  the  beautiful 
story  ot  the  birth  of  the  Christ  child 
was  told  by  young  pi'ople  in  the  ancient 
costumes  of  shepherds,  Millie  was 
strangely  affected.  A  peaceful  happi- 
ness that  she  had  never  experienced 
before  stole  into  her  heart,  anti  she 
could  not  help  regretting  that  those 
lovely  things  were  never  spoken  of  by 
hi  r  parents  at   th<-ir   home. 


When  just  before  the  close  of  the  pro- 
gram, the  Christmas  tree  was  revealed 
in  all  its  splendor,  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  audience  was  indeed  gratifj'ing  to 
Mr.  Jackson,  who  had  worked  untiringly 
to  secure  good  results  from  scanty 
materials. 

Millie  received  a  beautiful  copy  of 
"Little  Women,"  from  the  hands  of 
Santa  himself,  and  echoed  the  cry  of 
"Merry  Christmas"  that  rang  through 
the  house,  with  all  her  heart.  The  tiny 
spark  of  divine  love  planted  in  the  girl's 
heart  that  night,  grew  into  a  flame  of 
reverence  and  devotion  to  the  Father  of 
all,  and  from  her  it  was  imparted  to  her 
parents  and  her  brother  and  sisters. 
They  began  to  realize  that  there  was 
something  to  live  for,  and,  although 
this  change  did  not  come  about  all  at 
once,  it  was  not  long  until  the  Martin 
family  was  one  of  the  happiest  in  that 
neighborhood. 

As  the  years  went  by  and  developed 
Millie's  character,  she  became  a  good, 
pure  womanly  woman. 

Lillie  Stewart  Hors/ev. 


As  without  the  ear  the  voice  would  be 
useless,  so  upon  the  wa^-  in  which  the 
ear  is  used  many  of  the  results  of  speech 
depend.  Some  persons  really  seem  hardly 
able  to  listen  at  all.  They  probably  deem 
it  so  easy  a  task  that  it  is  not  worth 
their  while  to  attempt  it.  Fond  of  talk- 
ing, they  dislike  to  be  interrupted,  and 
only  under  the  compulsion  of  politeness 
do  thes'  force  themselves  to  be  patient. 
Hut  such  patience  is  not  listening;  they 
scarcely  hear,  much  less  consider,  what 
is  said,  and  eagerly  embrace  the  (irst 
moment  of  silcnci'  to  renew  their  own 
iilti'rances. 

A  v^,K^•  stubbiirn  ni.iii  is  ciflen  wrong, 
but  sel<lorr.  dishnnest. 
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PREPARING  FOR  A  MISSION. 

This  is  a  subject  in  which  every 
young  man  in  Israel  should  be  deeply 
interested.  As  it  was  in  the  days  of 
the  Savior  so  is  it  today — "the  harvest 
truly  is  great,  but  the  laborers  are  few. " 

Toda)'  I  place  myself  in  the  ranks  of 
the  young  men  of  Israel,  and  I  say  to 
myself,  "Now,  some  day  you  will  be 
called  to  go  upon  a  mission.  There- 
fore, sit  down  for  a  moment  and  ask 
yourself  this  question,  'Am  I  prepared 
to  go  and  preach  the  Gospel  to  the 
children  of  men?'" 

But  I  will  evade  this  question  now. 
Some  time  in  the  future  I  shall  give  it 
attention.  I  rise  to  go,  but  a  voice 
calls  me  back,  and  tells  me  to  remem- 
bers that  "It  is  always  too  late  to 
sharpen  one's  sword  when  the  drum 
beats  for  battle. " 

The  question  must  be  answered,  and 
after  examining  myself,  I  find  that  in 
almost  every  respect  I  am  wholl}'  un- 
prepared to  enter  upon  the  responsibili- 
ties of  a  mission.  I  will  at  once  begin 
to  prepare  myself  for  the  call  which  I 
know  will  come  to  me  some  day.  Now 
what  must  I  first  possess?  I  must  first 
have  a  desire  to  know  the  truth  for  my- 
self. And  truth  does  not  lie  upon  the 
surface.  It  cannot  be  obtained  without 
exertion;  but  he  who  would  possss  it 
must: 

"Dig  in  the  depths  where  it  glittering  lies, 
Or  ascend  in  pursuit  to  the  loftiest  skies.'' 

God  has  placed  a  high  value  upon 
all 'His  gifts.  He  does  not  distribute 
them  indiscriminately:  He  does  not 
"cast  pearls  before  swine,"  nor  does 
He  reveal  the  truth  save  to  those  who 
desire  it  and  who  hunger  and  thirst 
after  it. 

Now  I  find  in  my  heart  a  desire  to 
know  the  truth — the  truth  of  this 
great    latter-day  work;   to    know    if    the 


angel  has  restored  the  Gospel;  to 
know  if  Joseph  Smith  was  a  true  pro- 
phet; to  know  if  this  Church  is  the 
Church  of  Christ.  If  I  but  knew  the 
truth  of  these  things  I  could  testif)  of 
them  to  my  fellowman;  but  if  I  do  not 
know  them,  how  can  I   testify    of    them? 

Now,  how  am  I  to  obtain  this  knowl- 
edge.'' My  young  friends,  let  me  tell 
you  how  I  gained  this  testimony.  I 
sought  the  Lord  in  earnest  prayer;  I 
called  upon  Him,  in  the  name  of  His 
Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  tell  me  if  the 
Gospel  had  been  restored;  if  Joseph 
was  His  prophet,  and  if  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  was 
His  Church,  and  He  heard  my  humble 
prayer  and  revealed  to  me  the  truth  of 
this  great  work.  The  joy  which  filled 
my  soul  1  cannot  describe.  I  had  re- 
ceived a  knowledge  of  the  truth,  a 
knowledge  from  God.  I  now  knew  the 
truth  for  myself,  and  I  could  testitfy  of 
it  to  my  fellowmen.  And  so  in  like 
manner  may  ever5'  one  learn  the  truth 
for  himself.  God  is  no  respecter  of 
persons,  but  all  may  come  and  receive 
from  the  Lord  a  testimony  of  the  truth 
of  the  Gospel. 

But  the  Lord  does  not  reveal  .all  the 
truth  in  an  instant.  '  He  gives  unto  His 
children  "line  upon  line  and  precept 
upon  precept."  He  pours  out  His  Holy 
Spirit  upon  them,  which  He  says  "shall 
lead  them  into  all  truth." 

Jesus  said,  "Search  the  scriptures, 
for  in  them  ye  think  ye  have  eternal 
life,  and  they  are  they  which  testify 
of  me."  The  holy  scriptures  contain 
the  principles  of  truth,  and,  aided  by 
the  spirit  of  the  Lord  we  can  learn  from 
them  the  things  pertaining  to  eternal 
life.  Then,  having  learned  the  truth 
ourselves,  we  will  be  able  to  teach  it  to 
others. 

The  writer   labored    for    a    short    time 
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as  a  missionary  with  a  young  man  who 
did  not  possess  a  testimony  of  the  truth. 

"Do  not  be  angry  with  me,  brethren," 
he  said,  "I  cannot  tell  people  that  which 
I  do  not  know  myself."  At  last  he  be- 
came discouraged,  and  returned  home 
without  completing  his  mission. 

With  the  knowledge  of  the  truth,  in- 
variably comes  a  desire  to  explain  it  to 
others.  Such  a  desire  should  be  in  the 
heart  of  every  young  man  in  Israel; 
such  a  desire  would  be  in  their  hearts  if 
they  but  know  the  truth  and  the  value 
thereof. 

The  importance  of  bringing  souls  to 
a  knowledge  of  the  truth  is  illustrated 
in  Christ's  conversation  with  His  apostles 
upon  one  occasion  when  He  was  with 
them  in  Jerusalem,  He  turned  to  His 
beloved  Apostle  John,  and  said  unto 
him,  "John,  my  beloved,  what  desirest 
thou?  For  il  ye  shall  ask  what  ye  will 
it  shall  be  granted  unto  you."  And 
John  answered,  "Lord,  give  me  power 
over  death,  that  I  may  live  and  bring 
souls  unto  Thee. " 

Jesus  replied:  "Yenly,  verily,  I  say 
unto  thee,  because  thou  desirest  this,  thou 
shall  tarry  until  I  come  in  mj'  glory  and 
shall  prophesy  before  nations,  kindreds, 
tongues  and   peoples."  IV.    A.    M. 


Enihusiasm  is  a  flame  which  leaps 
not  from  iniml  to  mind,  but  from  heart 
to  heart,  it  is  blown  into  intenser  heat 
by  a  siiigh;  heroic  example  more  than 
by  all  ])roverbs. 

How  mankind  defers  from  day  to  day 
the  best  it  can  do  and  the  most  beauti- 
ful tilings  it  can  enjoy,  witlioiil  think- 
ing that  every  day  may  be  the  last  o.ie 
and  that  lost  time   is  lost  eternity! 

[^ANK  and  riches  are  chains  of  gold, 
but  still  they  are  chains. 


TWO     NEW    YEAR'S     DAYS    AND    SOHE 
DAYS  BETWEEN. 

(CONTINDED   FK<IM    PACK  68.) 

How  swiftly  remarkable  events  some- 
times follow  each  other  when  they  begin 
to  come!  What  strange  things  hap- 
pened in  the  Garry  family  in  the  brief 
space  of  twelve  months! 

Shortly  after  the  opening  of  the  new 
year  just  described,  Fred,  the  "young 
man"  of  the  family,  came  home  from  a 
trip  he  had  taken,  full  of  the  most 
flattering  ideas  about  a  new  section  of 
country  that  had  lately  been]|[  entered 
and  was  being  settled  up  rapidly.  Noth- 
ing would  do  but  to  sell  out  where 
they  were  living,  and  the  whole  family 
emigrate  to  the  new  country. 

Both  sons-in-law,  }erry  Bond  and 
Fritz  Yale,  were  in  with  the  new  idea. 
Rose  and  Nettie  would  have  to  go, 
anyhow;  and  why  not  the  rest  of  the 
family  go,  and  all  keep  together?  It 
would  be  so  easy  to  get  rich  there, 
father  and  mother  would  never  have  to 
work  hard  any  more. 

Alas,  for  the  enthusiasm  of  youth! 
The  strong  reasoning  and  good  judg- 
ment of  age,  born  of  experience,  often 
have  no  power  to  stand  against  its 
forceful  arguments,  or  turn  its  decided 
course. 

Little  Lile  always  considered  it  safest 
to  agree  with  her  parents  when  they 
were  united  in  setting  an  opinion. 
And  she  possessed  a  happy  faculty  of 
coaxing  in  an  agreeable  way.  which 
at  times  had  sonic  little  weij^ht  with 
her  big  brother  Fred.  lint  now.  when 
she  slipped  her  arms  aroimd  his  nick 
and    sang    persuasively, 

"Stick  Ut  tlu'  plow  II Jill  |iiov<'iil  every  loss. 
For  tlio  slone  tliut  keeps  nilliiig  will   i;atlier  no 
moss." 

He  only  winccil  slightly,  and  an- 
swcretl. 
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"A  man  convinced  against  his  will, 
Is  of  the  same  opinion  still.*' 

The  young  men  carried  the  day. 

Mr.  Garry  sold  his  home,  and  the 
family  all  moved  to  the  new  country;  a 
part  of  them  in  the  early  spring,  the 
others  in  June. 

While  Mr.  Garry  was  away  from 
home  arranging  for  the  first  trip,  little 
Kent  had  the  misfortune  to  break  his 
right  arm. 

It  happened  at  the  school  house, 
while  he  was  wrestling  with  a  little 
school-mate.  Millie  heard  his  cry  of 
pain,  and  catching  him  up  in  her  arms, 
bore  hi-m  home  to  their  mother.  There 
was  not  a  man  on  the  place,  nor  a 
physician  or  surgeon    in  the    settlement. 

Two  of  the  sisters  went  for  "old 
Jack,"  a  neighbor,  who  had  been  in  all 
sorts  of  scrapes,  and  had  all  his  bones 
broken  at  one  time  or  another.  He 
comforted  them  by  saying,  oh  yes:  he 
could  set  the  broken  arm  all  right.  But 
he  couldn't  or  didn't.  For  when  the 
bandages  were  taken  off,  and  the  arm 
should  have  been  about  well,  the  little 
hand  turned  half  way  over,  the  wrong 
way,  and  could  not,  by  any  means,  be 
brought  to  iis  right  position.  This  was 
a  great  grief  to  the  household,  although 
good  natured  little  Kent,  not  realizing 
the  extent  of  the  misfortune,  laughed 
over  it. 

Eva  and  Millie  both  went  with  the 
first  company  in  the  spring,  to  help 
make  the  new  home.  And  while  on  the 
journey  each  met  her  "future  fate,"  her 
soul's  companion;  the  former  soon  to 
be  mated,  the  latter  in  years  to  come. 
Kent  also  accompanied  them.  Mrs. 
Garry,  Lile  and  Murray,  with  Nettie 
and  her  little  one,  went  in  June,  the 
most  delightful  month  for  traveling. 
The  clear  can}'on  streams,  the  profusion 
of  wild  roses  and  other  flowers,  and    the 


luxuriant  grass  every  where,  made  the 
journey  a  pleasant  one  for  beasts  as 
well  as  for  their  masters. 

Fritz  Yale,  with  this  second  company 
had  just  reached  the  place  designed  for 
his  family's  future  home,  near  the  shore 
of  a  beautiful  lake,  and  had  been 
camped  a  couple  of  hours,  when  his 
wife,  Nettie,  presented  him  with  a  fine 
little  daughter. 

That  was  the  first  great  event  of  the 
year  in  the  Garry  family.  Before  the 
next  took  place,  Kent  broke  his  arm 
over  again.  This  time  it  was  good  for- 
tune; for  his  father,  although  he  had 
had  no  experience  whatever  with  broken 
bones,  worked  it  into  proper  place,  and 
set  it  right.  Mr.  Garry  was  very  pale 
while  performing  this  painful  duty,  and 
very  silent,  though  his  lips  moved  con- 
stantly in  fervent  prayer. 

The  rest  of  the  days  and  weeks, 
which  huriied  on  to  make  up  the 
months,  were  filled  with  stirring  inci- 
dents of  minor  importance;  but  not 
until  November  did  the  second  great 
event  of  the  year  take  place.  Then  it 
was  that  Eva's  wedding  came  off.  A 
very  simple  affair,  but  pretty  and  pleas- 
ant, although  there  were  some  draw- 
backs. The  members  of  the  family 
were  not  all  well;  Rose  wore  the  weary 
look  in  her  eyes,  which  made  her  sisters 
sorry  and  her  mother  anxious.  She 
went  home  and  retired  to  bed  before 
the  wedding  doings  were  over. 

Thus  it  was  that  she  missed  hearing 
a  little  song  which  Lile  sang  for  the 
new  brother-in-law  and  Eva. 

A  few  evenings  after  the  wedding, 
Lile  stood  by  Rose,  combing  and  brush- 
ing for  her  a  magnificent  head  of  wavy 
brown  hair. 

"I  did  not  hear  your  song  for  Eva, 
Lile;   but  they    told  me    about  it,     and  I 
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"want  to  hear    it;   won't   3'ou  sing    it    for 
me?"   Rose  remarked. 

"Oh!   sometime,"    answered    Lile. 
"Why  not  now?"   asked   Rose. 
"Don't  feel  like  it,"   Lile  replied. 
Jerry  sat  by  the    fire    reading;   but    he 
iolded  his  paper  and   said, 

"Yes,  sing,  Lile;  I  think  it  will  do 
Rose  good  to  hear  you.  " 

Thus  urged,  Lile  sang  the  song  Rose 
had  asked  for,  and  then  kissing  her 
sister,  went  home. 

How  often  the  memory  of  that  simple 
occurrence  came  to  Lile  in  after  life! 
That  small  request  was  the  last  one  her 
sister  Rose  ever  made  of  her;  that  was 
the  last  time  she  ever  had  the  privilege 
of  granting  her  beloved  eldest  sister  a 
favor.  How  glad  she  always  felt  that 
she  did  it  then  instead  of  putting  it  off. 
Before  the  close  of  November,  the 
sweet,  gentle  Rose  had  passed  from  her 
new  earthly  home  to  a  newer  and  better 
one  in  heaven. 

That  was  the  third  and  last  great 
•event  of  that  year  in  Mr.  Garry's  house- 
hold. 

The  dawning  of  the  next  New  Year 
found  the  Garry  family,  and  one  or  two 
other  families  in  very  peculiar  circum- 
stances.     They  were   "snowed   in!" 

Not  buried  in  the  snow,  as  people 
have  sometimes  been  in  Switzerland 
and  other  places;  but  surrounded  by 
drifts  of  snow  so  high  and  deep  that  no 
one  could  reach  them  from  the  outer 
world,  (except  on  snow-shoes,)  nor 
could  they,  otherwise,  have  left  their 
little  settlement.  They  had  their  New 
Year's  dinner  without  much  bread,  for 
their  supply  of  flour  had  given  out. 
But  they  had  plenty  of  wheat,  and  other 
edibles,  so  they  did  not  suffer  with 
hunger. 

But  they  remarked  the  «liflorcnce  be- 
tween that  day  and  a    year    ago,    talked 


over  the  events  of  the  year  just  closed, 
the  joys  and  happiness,  and  the  extreme 
sorrow  it  had  brought  and  left  with 
them;  and  wondered  where  and  how  the 
close  of  the  next  would   find  them. 

The  anticipations  of  the  young  men 
of  the  family  had  been  too  high.  The 
"move  to  the  new  country"  did  not 
prove  as  successful  an  undertaking  as 
they  had  hoped,  as  far  as  the  "getting 
rich"  was  concerned.  But  it  gave 
them  experience;  and  that  is,  perhaps, 
the  most  profitable  thing  after  all. 

Z.   L.    G.   R. 


FOUR  MORflON  GIRLS. 


A  Story  of  Twenty  Years  Ago. 

(CONTINUED      FROM      PAGE      91.) 

"Oh,  Jean,  my  bonny  Jean.  Come 
to  your  laddie  once  again,  '  trilled  a 
merry  voice  as,  an  hour  later,  Agnes 
sped  here  and  there  through  the  old 
orchard  in  search  of  her  sister. 

"Jeannie,  Jeannie!  where  are  you. 
Its  time  for  choir  practice,  and  the 
girls  are  at  the  gate  waiting  for  us." 

She  had  reached  the  gnarled  old 
apple  tree  over  which  hung  festoons  of 
wild  grape  vine,  making  an  ideal  retreat. 

The  brilliant  harvest  moon  rose  over 
the  trees,  casting  here  and  there  a 
fleck  of  brightness  through  the  leafy  en- 
closure into  which  Agnes  peered  in 
search  of  her  sister. 

"Hush,  Aggie!"  and  Douglas'  voice 
sounded  so  close  to  her  that  she  was 
startled. 

"Never  mind  Jean.  She  doesn't  wish 
to  go  to  choir  practice  tonight. 

"Please  make  an  excuse  for  her  to  the 
girls,"  and  he  gently  inished  her  away. 
Her  swift  eyes  noted  the  attitude  of 
dejection  in  the  bowed  form  of  her  sis- 
ter, as  she  sat  on  the    little    rustic    seat 
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they  two  had  occupied  so  many  times 
together.  A  stray  moonbeam  shot 
across  the  beautifu]  face,  revealing  the 
mournful  droop  of  the  mouth,  and  the 
sad,  though  tearless  blue  eyes  uplifted 
to^^her  face,  but  she  instantly  turned  in 
obedience  to  her  brother's  request  and 
walked  thoughtfully  back  to  where 
Rintha  and  Chatty  stood   waiting. 

"I  wonder  what  ails  Jean"  she  re- 
peated to  herself,  but  she  well  new  the 
dear  sister  would  confide  in  her  when 
the  proper  time  came,  so  tried  to  dis- 
miss the  subject  from  her  mind  and 
appear  cheerful  in  the  presence  of  her 
friends. 

"The  sly  minx  has  a  gentleman  down 
there,"  she  said  in  answer  to  Chatty's 
inquiries,  "I  don't  think  she  cares  for 
our  ccmpany  this  evening,"  and  Chatty 
supposing  that  Howard  had  come  down 
for  a  flying  visit  said  no  more. 

Douglas,  at  a  hint  from  his  father, 
who  placed  a  great  deal  of  conhdence 
in  his  son's  tact  and  wisdom,  had  gone 
in  search  of  Jean  and  had  found  her  in 
the  little  arbor,  sobs  shaking  her  slen- 
der frame. 

He  stooped  and  gently  drew  her  to  a 
seat  on  the  low  bench  beside  him,  sup- 
porting her  with  his  arm,  and  waited 
silently  for  her  grief  to  subside.  Fi- 
nally he  said:  "What  is  it  Jeannie? 
Tell  your  brother,  who  has  himself 
known  the  bitterness  of  disappointment 
in  the  dearest  wish  of  his  heart,  and 
who  knows  so  well  how  to  sympathize 
with  you."  He  had  touched  the  right 
chord.  Her  generosity  caused  her  to 
foiget  her  own  sorrow  in  surprise  at  the 
vehemence  of  this  usually  calm  and  self- 
contained  brother,  and  sympathy  for  his 
trouble. 

"Then  Chatty  has  Refused  you?" 

It  was  his  turn  to  look  surprised. 

"Why,   how    did    you    know    I    cared 


anything  for  Charity?"  Douglas  always 
gave  her  her  proper  name,  thoug;h 
others  clung  to  the  pronunciation  of  it 
by  her  little  brother  as  too  appropriate 
to  be  discarded. 

"No,  she  is  much  too  true  to  allow 
me  to  go  that  far  only  to  be  disap- 
pointed. She  forestalled  me  with  the 
confidence  that  she  intended  to  marry 
Fred  if  he  would  reform." 

"Oh,  the  blind,  foolish  girl!  How 
could  she  prefer  him  to  you.  I  feel 
like  I  could  shake  her." 

"Love  goes  where  it's  sent,  I  sup- 
pose," he  replied,  "and  you  are  partial 
to  your  big,  ugly  brother."  She  gave 
him  a  squeeze. 

There  was  doubtless  considerable 
wounded  pride,  at  being  set  aside  for 
such  an  unworthy  rival,  as  well  as 
wounded  love,  mixed  up  in  his  feelings, 
and  he  became  anxious  to  change  the 
subject. 

"You  have  had  a  letter  from  Howard?" 

"Yes,"  with  a  sigh  that  was  some- 
thing akm  to  a  gasp,  as  her  own 
troubles  rolled  back  upon  her  mind. 
"You  know  Gowan  and  Agnes  have 
asked  papa  if  he  is  willing  for  them  to 
be  married  at  Christmas  and  he  said 
yes,  if  they  were  married  in  the  proper 
way.  Then  Howard  wrote  me  asking  if 
there  might  not  be  a  double  wedding,  but 
when  we  came  to  go  into  details  regard- 
ing the  mattter,  I  found,  to  my  aston- 
ishment, that  he  is  utterly  opposed  to 
being  married  acccording  to  the  rite  of 
our  Church.  I  thought  at  first  that  he 
wrote  thus  to  try  me,  but  this  letter 
confirms  what  he  said  before.  Here 
it  is. " 

"It  is  too  dark  to  read  it  here,  and 
the  night  air  is  growing  too  chilly  for 
you.      Come,  let  us  go  in." 

"The}'  found  the  big  cheery  kitchen 
deserted,     as    Sister    Stuart   had    retired 
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early,  and  Brother  Stuart  had  gone  to 
an  irrigation  meeting.  He  turned  the 
lamp  higher  and  drew  the  armchair 
into  a  comfortable  position  for  Jean, 
and  she  sank  wearil)'  into  it,  rocking 
slowly  to  and  fro  and  shielding  her 
aching  eyes  with  her  hand,  while  he 
drew  his  own  chair  close  to  the  table 
and  read : 

"Salt  Lake  Citv, 

Sep.   14th,   187—. 

"My  Darling  Jean:  I  am  in  receipt 
of  your  letter  dated  the  10th  and  I  can- 
not make  myself  believe  that  my  little 
Jean  can  really  mean  all  she  says  in  it. 
If  you  truly  loved  me  you  could  let  no 
paltry  question  of  religion  stand  be- 
tween us  and  our  happiness;  and  you 
do  love  me,  do  you  not?" 

"When  you  questioned  me  as  to  my 
belief  in  the  religion  of  my  parents,  I 
did  not  dream  that  my  honesty  and 
candor  would  jeopardize  my  possession 
of  the  only  woman  I  have  ever  loved 
and  wanted  for  m\'  wife. 

"I  cannot  understand  how  it  is  that 
you  place  so  much  importance  in  re- 
ligion anyway. 

"Hav'nt  you  noticed  that,  as  a  rule, 
people  care  little  for  religion  when  they 
have  youth,  and  health,  and  love,  and 
life  before  them?  It  is  they  who  have 
outlived  all  these  who  seek  the  consola- 
tion they  hope  to  find  in  religion.  Is 
there  not  plenty  of  time  in  the  future 
for  us  to  think  of  that? 

"We  love  each  other,  darling;  is  not 
that  enough  to  fill  your  pretty  head  for 
the  present? 

"Write  me  a  comforting  letter  and 
tell  me  that  you  love  me,  as  I  do  you. 
better  than  anything  else  in  tlie  world! 
Let  us  be  married  by  the  law  of  the 
land.  It  has  been  good  enough  for  our 
grandfathers    and  grandmothers,   why    is 


it  not  good  enough  for  us?  I  swear  I 
will  be  true  to  you;  I  will  devote  my 
life  to  your  happiness,  but  I  do  not  feel 
that  I  can  take  upon  myself  the  obliga- 
tions embodied  in  the  Mormon  rite  of 
marriage,  which  1  do  not  understand 
and  am  not  in  sympathy  with. 

"You  say  you  honor  me  for  my  can- 
dor in  showing  you  my  true  feelings 
where  I  might  have  deceived  you,  but 
that  is  poor  consolation  in  the  face  of 
losing  you. 

"What  would  it  avail  me  to  sub- 
vert my  honor  and  loose  my  self-respect 
when  you  would  surely  discover  my  true 
feelings  sooner  or  later  and  then — No, 
no!  I  want  you  to  love  me  always,  and 
that  I  could  not  expect  if  I  had  de- 
ceived you. 

"I  can  say  no  more  but  anxiously 
await  your  reply.  You  have  my  happi- 
ness or  misery  in  your  hands. 

"Be  loving  and   merciful  to  me,  Jean. 

"Your  ever  devoted, 

"  Howard.  " 

He  folded  and  returned  the  letter  to 
her,  and  then  sat  for  some  time  bowed 
in  thought. 

"I  will  have  a  talk  with  father    in  the 
morning,"   he    finally    said,   and   we    will 
arrange  everything  so    you   will    have  no 
awkward  explanations  to    make    to    any 
one.  ■ 

;  He  had  formed  a  plan  for  her,  but  it 
must  bear  the  stamp  of  his  father's 
approval  before  he  mentioned  it  to    her. 

"Now  go  to  bed,  little  sister.  I 
think  I  hear  the  girls  coming.  Don't 
fret  nor  worry,  but  tr\-  to  get  to  skep 
as  soon  as  you  can,  and  have  faitli  that 
ivi-rything  will  turn  out  all   right." 

She  affectionately  kissed  liiiu  good- 
night, feeling  tliat  she  had  never  before 
so  fully  understood  or  appreciated  this 
kind     and     noble    brother    of    hers,  and 
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hastened  up  stairs  before  the  girls 
should  catch  a  glimpse  of  her. 

"Sleep!  Oh,  I  feel  as  though  I  could 
never  sleep  again,"  she  exclaimed  to 
herself,  as  she  cautiously  turned  the 
key  in  the  door  so  Agnes  would  think 
she  had  retired,  for  she  felt  she  could 
not  talk  with  anyone  tonight, 

A  happy  girlish  laugh  and  the  sound 
of  retiring  footsteps  echoed  in  the  dis- 
tance, and  then  died  awa}'  and,  finally 
as  the  last  loiterers  from  the  choir 
practice  sauntered  by,  the  familiar 
words  of  the  anthem  they  had  been 
practicing  floated  up  to  her  in  Rintha's 
clear  bird-like  treble,  joined  b}'  a  deep 
bass  she  knew  to  be  Jamie's: 

"For  the  Lord  shall  comfort  thee. 

He  shall  comfort  thee  in  every  danger, 

He  shall  defend  thee  in  the  day  of  trouble." 

For  the  first  time  in  her  life  she 
seemed  to  comprehend  the  full  sig- 
nificance of  the  beautiful  words  of  com- 
fort and  promise,  and  sinking  upon  her 
knees  by  her  bedside;  she  poured  forth 
her  whole  soul  in  a  cry  to  God  to  guide 
her  in  this  bitter  crisis  of  her  life,  and 
the  answer  burst  upon  her  mental  vision 
in  the  vivid  remembrance  of  the  glori- 
ous promises  so  lately  pronounced  upon 
her  head  by  the  inspired  servant  of  God, 
the  solemn  words  seeming  to  stamp 
themselves  upon  her  brain  in  letters  of 
living  fiame: 

"If  thou  wilt  give  heed  thereunto  this 
blessing  shall  prove  a  guide  unto  thee 
throughout  thy  future  life.  Thou  art 
greatly  beloved  of  God  and  He  has 
chosen  for  thee  a  companion  from 
among  His  very  elect  and  thy  sons  shall 
be  prophets  and  th}'  daughters  pro- 
phetesses. And  if  thy  faith  fail  not 
these  words  shall  not,  for  I  seal  them 
upon  thee  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ." 

The  utter  impossibility  of  a  man  like 
Howard  Latimer  with    his    avowed    dis- 


belief in  revelation  and  prophecy  rear- 
ing sons  and  daughters  to  be  prophets 
and  prophetesses,  was  borne  in  upon 
her  mind  with  convincing  force. 

She  knew  that  to  marry  this  man  in 
the  face  of  the  testimony  she  had  re- 
ceived would  be  to  sin  against  light  and 
knowledge. 

"Father  I  am  convinced'  Into  Thy 
hands  do  I  surrender  myself.  Give  me 
faith  and  strength  to  do  m}'  duty." 

With  a  comforted  heart  she  arose  to 
her  feet,  and  not  yet  feeling  that  she 
could  sleep,  arranged  her  writing  ma- 
terials and  indited  her  last  letter  to 
Howard;  for  contrary  to  his  method  of 
reasoning,  she  had  in  her  youth  sought 
and  found  the  consolation  of  religion, 
and  he  was  weighed  and  found  wanting. 

Douglas  met  her  the  next  morning 
with  a  beaming  face,  for  his  conference 
with  his  father  had  proved  successful  to 
his  plan.  He  understood  the  exalted 
ideal  she  had  of  her  future  companion 
in  life,  and  knew  that,  though  Howard 
possessed  considerable  nobility  of  char- 
acter from  a  worldly  standpoint,  the 
glimpse  she  had  had  of  the  true  inward- 
ness of  his  thoughts  and  belief,  had 
raised  a  barrier  between  them  which 
nothing  except  a  thorough  change  of 
heart  in  him  could  ever  remove.  He 
remembered  her  natural  aptitude  for 
the  profession  her  mother  had  followed 
and  her  devotion  to  and  phenomenal 
control  over  little  children. 

"Jean,  what  do  you  say  to  a  normal 
course  of  training  at  the  Erigham 
Young  Academy  at  Provo,  so  as  to  fit 
yourself  for  a  teacher?" 

The  proposition  fitted  so  exactlj  into 
her  own  thoughts  and  desires  that  she 
impulsively  clasped  her  hands,  ex- 
claiming, 

"Oh,  Douglas,  it  is  an  inspiration! 
But  will  father  be  willing?" 
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"Indeed,  father  is  always  willing  for 
anything  which  will  advance  the  happi- 
ness and  usefulness  of  his  children," 
replied  Brother  Stuart,  advancing  from 
the  sitting  room  where  she  had  not  yet 
seen  him;  and  there  was  a  suspicion  of 
tears  in  his  eyes  as  he  clasped  his 
heroic  little  daughter  in  his  arms.  So 
the  upshot  of  the  matter  was  that  two 
days  later  found  our  bonny  Jean  aboard 
the  train  and  speeding  toward  Provo, 
with  new  hopes  and  aspirations  already 
kindling  in  her  heart,  while  the  train 
steaming  in  the  opposite  direction  bore 
her  reply  to  Howard's  letter.  It  ran 
thus : 

"Dear  Friend  Howard: 

"Now  that  I  know  the 
true  state  of  your  feelings  in  relation  to 
the  religion  I  hold  dearer  than  my 
earthly  happiness,  there  could  never  be 
other  than  the  one  answer  from  me. 

"I  have  faithfully  searched  my  own 
heart,  and  I  am  sure  that  I  could  never 
know  a  moments  peace  if  1  proved 
recreant  to  the  faith  my  Hear  angel 
mother  sacrificed  so  much  for.  To  love 
the  Gospel  seems  born  in  me  and  to 
believe  its  principles  as  natural  to  me 
as  to  breathe,  and  for  us  to  link  our- 
selves together,  differing  as  we  do  upon 
this  vital  point,  could  only  result  in 
disappointment  and  misery  to  both. 

I  cannot  imagine  a  lasting  love  with- 
out the  sure  foundation  of  faith  and 
duty.  What  suffering  this  decision  has 
caused  me  you  will  never  know,  but  I 
recognize  that  it  is  a  necessity  and  try 
to  bravely  face  the  inevitable.  Some- 
time, dear  Howar  1,  you  will  recognize 
the  wisdom  of  my  decision  and  thank 
me  for  it,  and  in  the  meantime,  be- 
lieve me, 

"Ever  your  true  friend, 

"J  EAN.  " 


And  he  did,  for  though  it  was  a  sore 
disappointment  to  him  at  first,  he  grew 
in  time  to  acknowledge  that,  for  him,, 
she  was   "too  religious  by  half." 

(TO  BE   CONTINOED.) 


TAHITI     AND    THE     SOCIETY     ISLAND 
MISSION. 

COONTISDED      FROM    P.\GE     51.) 

We  are  told  by  the  Prophet  Daniel, 
that  the  little  stone  which  was  to  be  cut 
out  of  the  mountain  was  to  grow  until 
it  filled  the  whole  earth.  The  angel 
that  was  seen  by  John  the  Apostle  fil- 
ing through  the  midst  of  heaven  de- 
clared that  the  glad  tidings  which  he 
was  bringing  to  earth,  should  be 
preached  to  every  nation,  kindred, 
tongue  and  people.  To  fulfill  these 
prophecies  and  to  accomplish  the  will 
of  our  Heavenly  Father,  we  can  under- 
stand why  the  heart  of  Joseph  Smith 
the  Prophet,  was  worked  upon  in  that 
he  sent  embassadors  of  Christ  to  the 
nations  of  the  earth  and  the  isles  of  the 
sea  to  proclaim  to  the  inhabitants  there- 
of that  God  had  again  spoken  from 
heaven  and  that  the  true  plan  of  salva- 
tion was  now  made  known.  After  open- 
ing up  missions  in  the  States  and  Eng 
land  he  was  directed  to  send  some  of 
the  elders  to  portions  of  scattered 
Israel,  who  were  situated  upon  islands 
in  the  Pacific.  Those  selected  at  the 
time  were  Addison  Pratt,  Benjamin  F. 
Grouard,  Knowlton  F.  Hanks  and  Noah 
Rogers.  They  left  Nauvoo  some  time 
in  the  early  summer  of  1843'.  Their 
route  was  around  Cape  Horn  and  thero 
is  no  doubt  but  that  thv  long  sea 
voyage,  which  lasted  about  si.x  months,, 
grew  rather  tiresome  and  monotonous. 
During  this  time  tind  wlicn  they  were- 
ncaring  tlie  end  of  their  voyage.  Brother 
Hanks    took  sick,  died    and    was,  burietil 
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at  sea.  What  food  and  water  they  had 
being  almost  exhausted,  they  concluded 
to  stop  at  one  of  the  islands  in  the 
South  Pacific,  and  obtain  a  fresh  sup- 
ply. It  may  be  well  to  state  that  the 
elders  were  bound  for  the  Hawaiian 
islands,  but  when  they  arrived  in  the 
South    Seas    at    the    island    of    Tubuai, 


Islands,  1  am  much  indebted  for  facts, 
data,  etc.,  to  Elder  Jas.  S.  Brown  who 
served  as  a  valiant  soldier  in  the  cause 
of  Christ  in  those  lands,  some  few  years 
after  the  first  missionaries  arrived  there. 
Soon  after  coming  ashore  at  this 
beautiful  mountainous  island  the  mission- 
aries found    a  few    white    traders    living 


STREET  IN   PAPEETE. 


where  the  ship  remained  for  some  time, 
they  were  so  well  received  by  the  na- 
tives that  they  concluded  to  remain  and 
write  home  to  the  authorities  of  the 
Church  to  st=e  if  it  was  agreeable  for 
them  to  remain  there.  Word  was  after- 
ward received  for  them  to  remain.  In 
writing  upon  the  history  of  the  work 
done  b}'    the  first   elders    to    the    Society 


among  the  natives,  and  they  readily  ac- 
cepted the  Gospel  and  had  the  Priest- 
hood conferred  upon  them.  The  first 
native  to  accept  the  Gospel  and  be 
baptized  on  this  island,  and  in  fact  the 
first  of  all  the  Pacific  Islanders,  was 
baptized  on  the  12th  of  May  1844.  The 
elders  labored  at  Tubuai  for  some  time, 
when  Elders  Grouard  and  Rogers  sailed 
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to  the  northward  to  the  island  of 
Tahiti.  This  left  Brother  Pratt  alone 
to  continue  the  labors,  and  on  he  29th 
of  Jul}',  of  the  same  year,  he  organized 
a  branch  of  the  Church. 

^August  the  5th  the  Sacrament  was 
first  partaken  of  on'Jthe  is  ands,  and  by 
the  blessings  of  God  which  attended 
them  the  Church  grew  and  increased, 
notwithstanding  the  persecutions  which 
were  heaped  upon  them  by  the  opponents 
of  truth  and  right.  The  people  of 
Tahiti  at  the  time  Brothers  Grouard 
and  Rogers  visited  them  were  in  a  state 
of  unrest  and  trouble.  Being  harassed 
on  all  sides  by  the  French  who  were 
fighting  them  to  get  possession  of  their 
country,  they  were  in  such  a  state  of 
mind  that  they  did  not  think  much  of 
religion  or  anything  else,  save  to  try 
and  defend  themselves  and  their  coun- 
try. Still,  four  small  branches  of  the 
Church  were  organized,  after  which 
Brother  Rogers  sailed  to  an  island  to 
the  westward  about  one  hundred  miles 
distant  and  which  is  called  Huahine. 
The  Tahitans  never  did  receive  the 
Gospel  in  great  numbers,  and  it  was 
not  until  the  missionaries  sailed  for  the 
Tuamotu  Group,  or  as  it  is  known  to 
students  of  geography  the  Lower  Archi- 
pelago, that  they  were  very  successful 
in  their  labors.  This  group  of  islands 
lies  to  the  north-east  of  Tahiti,  some 
three  or  four  hundred  miles  and  are 
altogether  different  in  formation  and 
appearance.  Here  is  where  the  work 
of  the  coral  polyp  (if  it  is  the  work  of 
this  little  creature)  can  be  seen  to  per- 
fection. The  islands,  some  seventy  in 
number,  are  atolls,  having  a  lagoon  in- 
side, and  the  land  not  being  over  ten 
or  fifteen  feet  above  sea  level.  Of 
these  islands  about  forty-five  are  inhabi- 
ted, having  a  population  of  not  more 
than     four     or     five      thousan<l     people. 


Nothing  but  sand  covers  the  rocks,  in 
consequence  of  which  nothing  much 
grows,  save  the  cocoanut,  pandanus, 
and  a  few  scrub  trees.  It  seems  strange 
but  it  is  nevertheless  a  fact  that  the 
cocoanut  grows  better  and  the  water 
and  meat  are  much  sweeter  on  these 
islands  of  coral  and  sand,  than  can  be 
found  on  islands  where  the  soil  is  rich 
and  fertile.  Two  things  requisite  to 
the  growth  of  the  cocoanut  are  water 
and  sunshine  in  abundance.  The  rains 
are  often  heavy,  and  soon  sink  into  the 
ground.  Water  can  be  obtained  by 
digging  into  the  sand  for  two  or  three 
feet  and  sunshine  exists  everywhere  to 
such  a  degree  that  it  makes  a  person 
feel  decidedly  tropical,  and  want  to  dis- 
card the  clothes  of  the  white  man  and 
put  on  the  comfortable  garb  of  the  na- 
tive which  generally  consists  of  a  shirt 
and   "pareu." 

Anaa,  one  of  the  islsnds  of  this 
group,  is  where  Brother  Grouard  landed 
and  first  established  the  branch  of  the 
Church  on  the  Tuamotus.  Here  is 
where  the  field  was  ripe.  The  popu- 
lation then  was  much  larger  than  it  is 
now,  and  nearly  all  the  people  accepted 
his  teachings  and  were  made  members 
of  the  Church.  Some  nine  or  ten 
flourishing  branches  were  organized, 
new  meeting-houses  were  built  and  the 
people  being  full  of  zeal,  some  of  the 
native  brethren  were  ordained  and  sent 
to  neighboring  islands  to  preach  to  the 
people.  Brother  Grouard  continued  to 
labor  on  A'naa  with  unabated  zeal  and 
soon  became  the  leading  spirit  of  the 
island,  and  one  whom  all  the  jieople 
looked  up  to  and  loved.  He  soon  saw 
the  necessity  of  having  a  vessel  with 
which  to  sail  to  neighboring  islands  and 
convey  the  glad  tidings,  so  it  was  not 
long,  with  the  liclji  of  the  natives,  bi-- 
fore  one  was  constructed,   much  to  their 
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joy  and  satisfaction.  The  Ctiurch  now 
numbered  over  two  thousand  souls. 
Brother  Grouard  had  married  a  sister 
by  the  name  of  "Tearo"  and  had  con- 
cluded to  settle  down  with  them,  and 
Brother  Pratt,  who  during  this  time  had 
been  laboring  successfully  on  the  island 
of  Tubuai,  visited  them,  saw  the  suc- 
cess that  attended  their  efforts  and  made 
up  his  mind  to  return  with  a  report  of 
the  mission  to  the  body  of  the  Church 
which  was  at  that  time  in  the  Salt  Lake 
Valley. 

President  Pratt  joined  the  brethren  of 
the  Mormon  Battalion  at  Sutter's  Fort, 
California,  and  came  with  them  into  the 
valley  in  the  fall  of  1848.  The  report 
given  by  him  to  President  Young,  his 
Counselors,  and  the  Apostles  was  no 
doubt  well  received  as  we  find  that  not 
one  year  elapsed  before  he  was  called  to 
again  return  to  the  islands  with  some 
new  missionaries.  Elders  Jas.  S.  Brown 
and  Hiram  Blackwell  were  selected  at 
the  time  to  accompany  him,  but  the 
former,  I  believe,  is  the  one  of  the  two 
who  arrived  at  the  islands,  Blackwell 
remaining  in  California  or  going  to 
some  other  place.  It  was  in  the  fore- 
part of  the  year  of  1850  when  Brothers 
Pratt  and  Brown  arrived  in  Tahiti,  and 
they  found  the  people  living  somewhat 
in  peace,  as  the  war  with  France  had 
been  brought  to  a  close  by  a  supposed 
friend  turning  traitor  for  a  paltry  sum, 
and  leading  the  soldiers  into  the  secret 
places  of  the  mountains  where  they 
were  in  hiding. 

We  present  with  this  number  a  street 
scene  in  Papeete,  the  principal  village 
of  Tahiti,  showing  the  large  shade  trees 
whose  branches  intertwine  and  make  it 
agreeable  for  the  pedestrian  who  happens 
to  be  out  when  the  sun  is  high  and 
warm.  Eugene  M.    Cannon. 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED.) 


AN  ELEPHANT'S  REVENGE. 

Many  stories  are  told  about  the  re- 
markable memory  of  the  elephant  and 
its  fondness  for  revenge.  Here  is  an- 
other story  which  goes  to  show  that  the 
elephant  possesses  these  two  character- 
istics. On  Sunday,  January  10,  1897, 
while  an  elephant  trainer  in  a  London 
circus  was  feeding  his  animal,  a  man 
who  had  formerly  been  employed  at  the 
same  place  entered  the  enclosure  where 
the  elephant  was  kept.  The  elephant 
was  chained  up,  but  when  he  saw  this 
man  coming  he  broke  loose,  attacked 
the  intruder  and  killed  him  by  pinning 
him  against  the  wall. 

At  the  inquest  held  over  the  dead 
man's  body  the  elephant  trainer  testi- 
fied that  it  was  four  years  since  the  un- 
fortunate man  had  been  in  his  emplo}, 
but  while  he  was  with  him  he  had  mis- 
treated the  elephant.  The  beast  recog- 
nised his  persecutor  after  the  lapse  of 
these  four  years,  and  took  his  revenge 
at  the  hrst  opportunitj'. 


THE  BRIGHTEST  HOURS. 

I  STOOD  at  my  window  one  evening, 
The  landscape  was  robed  in  pure  snow. 

Dark  clouds  hung  heavy  above 
And  frowned  on  the  city  below. 

Up  the  eastern  sky,  the  full  moon 
With  clouds  was  bravely  striving. 

Struggling  hard  her  bright  face  to  show, 
And  gluom  before  her  driving. 

Awhile  she  strove  but  in  vain 

The  vapory  masses  to  pierce  j 
Until,  at  last,  as  night  wore  on 

The  clouds  began  to  disperse. 

And  soon  floating  far  from  my  vision, 
The  moon  in  her  glory  burst  forth, 

The    snow    shimmered     and      sparkled     like 
diamonds 
Arrayed  to  deck  the  earth. 

Queen  of  night  ruled  the  blue  heavens 
All  spangled  with  beautiful  stars. 

Thus  following  the  darkest  clouds 
Come  always  the  brightest  hours. 

Vera  Fay. 
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•^     <^     THE     <^      <^ 

GCORGC  O.  OWNON,  EDITOR. 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH,  February  15, 1897. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


DO    NOT   TASTE    THEM. 

HOUGH  the  editor  of  the  Juvenile 
Instructor  is  a  strict    believer    in 

•i-  the  Word  of  Wisdom,  he  has  not 
dwelt  upon  it  very  often  in  these  col- 
umns. Having  been  so  long  taught  to 
the  church,  it  has  seemed  as  if  the 
Latter-day  Saints  should  have  reached 
such  a  state  of  knowledge  and  obedi- 
ence as  to  make  it  unnecessary  to  be 
continually  enforcing  this  Word  upon 
them.  In  traveling  in  the  Stakes,  how- 
ever, it  is  plain  to  be  seen  that  the 
people  still  need  to  have  the  Word  of 
Wisdom  pressed  upon  their  attention. 
Shame  to  say,  men  calling  themselves 
Latter-day  Saints,  drink  strong  drinks 
and  smoke  and  chew  tobacco.  Others 
drink  tea  and  coffee,  and  bo\'s  and 
youths  smoke  cigarettes.  It  is  frequently 
the  case  that  upon  emerging  from  the 
meeting  house,  especially  in  the  even- 
ing, young  men  will  be  found  kindling 
their  cigarettes  and  puffing  the  s.Tioke 
into  the  faces  of  those  standing  around 
or  passing  by  thsm.  This  is  not  only 
in  conflict  with  the  word  of  the  Lord 
in  the  Word  of  Wisdom,  luit  it  is  in 
violation  of  good  manners,  and  is  an 
evidence  of  very  liad  breeding  on  the 
part  of   those  guilty  of  such    conduct. 

It  is  a  great  pity  that  the  joung 
people  of  our  churcli  should  fall  into 
such  miserable  habits.  They  are  injuri- 
ous and  degrading;  the\-  impair  lioth 
mind  and  body.  The  effects  of  tobacci) 
smoking  and  chewing    upon   students   iti 


prominent  colleges  and  universities  in 
the  East  have  been  carefully  noted,  and 
it  has  been  proved  beyond  question  that 
the  physical  and  mental  condition  of 
those  who  refrain  from  the  use  of  to- 
bacco is  much  superior  to  that  of  to- 
bacco users. 

If  we  had  influence  enough  with  the 
young  people  of  our  church  to  have  them 
obey  our  counsel,  we  would  say  to 
every  one: 

Start  out  in  life  resolved  never  to 
touch  tea,  coffee,  tobacco,  beer,  wine  or 
strong  drink. 

Never  touch  any  of  these,  we  sa)';  we 
mean,  never  taste  them.  It  is  b}'  tast- 
ing these  articles  that  people  get  fond 
of  them.  If  men  never  taste  liquor  and 
wine  and  beer  they  would  never  hunger 
after  them,  for  they  would  know  noth- 
ing of  their  effects.  If  they  never  tasted 
these  articles,  they  would  have  no  lik- 
ing for  them,  as  the  appetite  would  not 
be  aroused.  The  same  with  tobacco, 
tea  and  coffee.  Can  anyone  crave  and 
have  a  liking  for  a  thing  which  he  or 
she  never  tasted?  One  may  like  the 
smell  of  an  article,  but  if  it  never  had 
been  tasted,  the  desire  to  drink  it,  or 
chew  it,  or  smoke  it  would  be  easily 
controlled.  But  how  different  are  the 
sensations  after  the  taste  has  been 
acquired ! 

The  mere  tasting  of  certain  articles, 
for  which  persons  may  have  an  inherited 
liking  in  some  instances  impairs  self- 
control  to  such  an  extent  tliat  we  have 
known  of  men  having  to  contend  with 
the  inclination  to  drink  liquor  all  their 
lives  thiTeafter;  whereas  if  tlu'y  had 
never  tasted  thi-  hurtful  stuff.  the\ 
would  never  have  Unown  that  they  had 
an  iiihc  riti'd  tastf  fur  it.  the  appetite 
for  it  would  have  riinaini'tl  dorinnnl 
and  unawaki'ned. 

Hence     the     danger     of     even     tasting 
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wine  and  strong  drinks.  Where  men 
and  women  have  drunk  tea  and  coffee, 
and  become  accustomed  to  their  use, 
and  afterwards  have  broken  off  from 
using  them,  we  have  noticed  that  when 
they  feel  sick  or  tired  and  exhausted, 
and  some  one  asks,  "Wouldn't  }'ou  like 
a  cup  of  tea?"  or,  "Wouldn't  3'ou  like  a 
cup  of  coffee?"  The  inclination  is  very 
strong  to  say,  "Yes,  I  would;  I  believe 
it  will  do  me  good."  The  same  reply 
is  likely  to  be  made  by  a  man  under 
similar  circumstances  who  has  ever 
used  strong  drinks. 

Now,  here  is  the  advantage  which 
one  has,  either  man  or  woman,  who  has 
never  known  the  taste  or  the  effect  of 
these  articles.  Never  having  tasted  tea, 
or  coffee,  or  liquor,  they  have  no  trouble 
in  declining  an  invitation  to  partake  of 
them.  They  have  no  recollection  of  the 
taste  or  of  the  effect  of  these  articles  to 
contend  with,  and  therefore,  there  are 
no  appetites  or  sensations  to  plead  with 
them  for  gratification. 

This  is  the  condition  in  which  we 
would  like  to  see  all  the  children  of  the 
Latter-day  Saints.  It  would  be  most 
gratifying  to  have  the  rising  generation 
all  grow  up  without  knowing  the  taste 
of  any  of  these  articles  which  we  all 
know  to  be  injurious. 

Boys  and  Girls  who  read  the  Juvenile 
Instructor,  can  we  not  persuade  you  to 
never  taste  tea,  coffee,  tobacco,  beer, 
wine  or  liquor?  If  we  could  do  so  we  are 
sure  you  would  be  very  happy  and  feel 
very  thankful  to  the  Lord  in  future 
3'ears  for  having  given  you  His  Spirit 
to  enable  you  to  adopt  and  carry  out 
His    Fatherly     and     beneficent    counsel. 


Every  day  has  in  it  enough  to  keep 
every  man  occupied,  without  concerning 
himself  with  the   things  that  lie  beyond. 


WASHINGTON'S    BIRTHDAY    AT    THE 
PACIFIC  OCEAN. 

"Come,  come,  it's  time  that  we  were 
off.  Are  we  all  here?  Have  we  got 
everything,  lunch  baskets,  shawls,  um- 
brellas,  and  rugs?" 

Everybody  was  talking,  and  hurrying, 
and  hindering  everybody  else,  but  at 
last  amid  a  general  confusion,  we  reached 
the  train  and  steamed  down  to  the  ferry. 
Our  tickets  were  soon  bought,  and  we 
crossed  the  plank  and  were  on  board. 
The  motion  of  the  vessel  was  so  steady 
that  we  did  not  know  that  we  were  mov- 
ing until  the  wharf  and  piers  seemed  to 
glide  away  from  us.  We  had  never  been 
on  this  boat  before  and  as  there  is  always 
something  new  we  started  out  to  inspect, 
at  the  same  time  listening  to  the  sweet 
strains  of  music  which  floated  out  from 
the  salon.  As  we  drew  up  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, which  was  in  a  very  short  time, 
it  seemed  to  us,  people  began  to  push, 
poke,  and  jostle  one  another  in  their 
hurry  to  get  off,  and  the  moment  the 
chains  were  dropped  all  streamed  from 
the  decks  like  herds  of  cattle. 

Hurrying  out  as  fast  as  we  could  we 
caught  a  car  and  started  toward  town, 
not  at  a  very  rapid  rate,  however,  for 
we  had  to  poke  along  behind  the  heavy 
drays,  loaded  with  freight  going  from 
the  depot,  as  the  streets  were  so  narrow 
that  they  could  not  travel  on  either  side 
of  the  track.  At  last  the  streets  broad- 
ened slightly  and  we  forged  ahead. 

"Oh  dear,"  said  Mar)',  I  sat  on  this 
side  of  the  car  the  last  time.  I'd  like 
to  see  the  other  side  of  the  street  today." 
The  remark  was  made  to  me,  but  loud 
enough  for  the  motorman  to  hear.  He 
was  a  verj'  good  natured  motorman  we 
could  tell. 

"All  right,  missy,"  he  said,  "if  you'll 
wait  till  these  people  on  the  other  side 
get  off,  I'll  stop  so  that  you  can  change." 
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The  car  was  one  of  those  long  cable 
cars,  with  the  open  seats  along  the 
sides  of  one  end,  and  the  closed  part  at 
the  other,  so  that  to  reach  the  other  side 
it  was  necessary  for  us  to  walk  around 
the  front  of  the  car.  With  a  great  deal 
of  laughter  and  assistance  from  the 
motorman,  we  managed  to  enstall  our 
ten  selves,  two  baskets,  seven  umbrellas, 
rugs,  coats,  and  shawls  upon  the  opposite 
seat,  much  to  the  amusement  of  the 
other  passengers  who  apparently  mis- 
took us  for  a  party  of  harmless  lunatics; 
for  the  wind  had  been  blowing  such  a 
gale  all  the  way  over  that  each  particular 
hair  on  each  particular  head  was  flying 
wild  and  free  and  not  showing  the  least 
sign  of  having  been  brushed,  curled, 
and  arranged  an  hour  before;  Nell  had 
lost  her  hat  in  the  bay;  it  had  gently 
scudded  off  her  head  and  over  into  the 
water  while  we  were  exploring,  and  so 
bareheaded  she  had  to  go  until  we 
reached  town,  and  every  time  that  we 
turned  a  curve  we  all  exclaimed  in  a 
breath,  "Cling  on  to  your  hat,  Nell, 
don't  let  it  get  away  from  you!"  Tom 
had  got  a  cinder  in  his  eye  while  on  the 
train,  and  it  was  bandaged  with  a  red 
silk  handkerchief,  the  only  one  in  the 
crowd  large  enough  to  tie  around  his 
head,  much  to  his  disgust;  and  every 
time  that  anybody  did  or  said  anything 
everybody  else  fairly  shouted  from  sheer 
happiness;  and  to  cap  the  climax,  Nan 
commenced  to  rhyme!  Now  usually 
when  Nan  begins  to  court  the  Muse,  we 
all  prepare  to  faint,  but  on  this  day, 
somehow,  her  senseless  verse  did  not 
seem  half  bad,  and  at  each  new  out- 
burst \vi-  laughed  merrily,  thus  encourag- 
ing the  poor  deluded  girl  into  other  vain 
attempts,  with  the  idea  that  she  was 
really  doing  something  wonderful. 

"I  have  heard  of  sliding  down  hill, 
but  I  declare    I    never  dreamed  l)efore  of 


sliding  up,"  said  Fred  as  we  glided  up 
and  down  the  hills  upon  which  the  city 
is  built. 

At  last  a  sudden  turn  in  the  road 
caused  us  to  look  up,  and  at  once  our 
voices  were  hushed,  our  laughter  ceased, 
for  before  us  lay  the  ocean,  so  silent,  so 
beautiful,  so  mighty  that  we  scarcely 
breathed,  we  were  so  filled  with  wonder 
and  awe.  It  certainly  was  rightly  named 
Pacific,  for  nothing  could  be  more  peace- 
ful than  appeared  this  mighty  expanse 
of  water  stretching  far  away  from  view. 
From  the  heights  upon  which  we  were 
slowly  moving,  it  looked  like  a  sea  of 
crystal,  silent  and  calm.  A  great  ship 
was  sailing  smoothl}'  away  through  the 
Golden  Gate.  How  beautiful  she  looked 
with  her  white  sails  spread!  Almost  in- 
voluntarily we  cried  out  to  her,  fluttered 
our  handkerchiefs  in  the  breeze,  and 
wished  her  God   speed. 

Leaving  the  car,  we  walked  down  to 
the  Cliff,  gathering  poppies,  the  Califor- 
nia state  flower,  which  were  growing 
abundantly  along  the  road  side. 

"What  is  that  funny  noise?"  asked 
Tom. 

"Why,  that's  the  roar  of  the  ocean," 
answered  Fred  condescendingly. 

"No,  I  don't  mean  the  roar.  1  hear 
a  peculiar  barking  sound." 

"That,"  said  mamma,  "is  the  noise 
of  the  seals  or  sea-lions."  And  just 
then  we  came  around  the  Cliff-house  and 
saw  them;  the  rocks  were  literall)' 
covered  with  their  great,  ugly,  wet 
bodies. 

We  soon  tired  of  watching  these 
creatures,  so  we  clambered  down  the 
rocks  and  found  a  sunny  nook  upon  the 
beach,  just  beyond  the  reach  of  the 
spray  which  iKw  from  the  breaking 
waves  as  they  dashed  high  upon  the 
rocks.  Here  we  spreaii  our  rugs,  ojienetl 
our  baskets    and   prriiared  to  feast.      We 
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were  ravenously  hungry,  and  did  full 
justice  to  all  that  was  placed  betore  us. 
As  we  were  well  underway  with  our  meal, 
a  gentleman  approached  mamma,  bear- 
ing two  boxes  on  his  arm.  He  very 
politely  asked  her  if  she  would  accept 
those  packages  of  ice  cream,  as  he  had 
been  disappointed  about  meeting  some 
friends  down  here,  and  did  not  like  to 
throw  the  cream  away.  Mamma  ac- 
cepted the  welcome  gift.  "And  will 
you  not  stay  and  eat  with  us?"  she  said. 
"We  should  like  very  much  to  have 
you. " 

"I  should  be  very  pleased,  indeed,  to 
do  so,"  he  answered,  speaking  to  mam- 
ma, but  looking  straight  at  Nan,  "but  I 
have  an  engagement — " 

Mamma  did  not  urge  him  farther,  and 
he  walked  away  looking  rather  disap- 
pointed I   thought. 

"What  a  handsome  man  and  how 
perfectly  lovely  of  him  to  give  us  this, 
but  I'm  elad  he  did  not  stay,"  said  Nan 
as  she  looked  after  him. 

Dear  me!  What  an  appetite  the 
salty  breeze  gives  one!  We  ate,  and 
ate,  and  ate.  It  seemed  as  though  we 
never  would  be  satisfied.  Then  we 
played  tag  and  back  out  until  we  were 
tired  and  then  we  sat  down  and  wrote 
our  names  in  the  sand  and  fanned  our- 
selves, and  thought  of  the  folks  at  home 
who  were  perhaps  sleighriding  at  that 
very  moment.  lam  sure  George  Wash- 
ington would  have  been  giad  to  know 
that  his  name  was  remembered  and  his 
birthday  celebrated  by  his  people  from 
one  side  to  the  other  of  the  vast  countr}' 
which  he  did  so  much  to  save,  as  it  was 
that  day. 

Altogether  we  had  a  lovely  time,  but 
we  were  too  tired  to  make  as  much 
noise  on  the  way  home  as  we  had  done 
going  over,  and  when  at  last  we  crawled 
into  bed  we  echoed  Nan's  sleepy  words. 


"I've  had  a  grand  time,  but  I  thank  my 
stars  that  Father  Washington  wasn't 
bora  twins!" 


TWO    SURPRISES. 


A  WORKMAN  plied  his  clumsy  spade 

As  the  sun  was  goiag  down  ; 
The  German  King,  with  a  cavalcade, 

On  his  way  to  Berlin  Town, 

Reined  up  his  steed  at  the  old  man's  side. 

'■My  toiling  friend,"  said  he, 
"Why  not  cease  work  at  eventide 

When  the  laborer  should  be  free?'' 

"I  do  not  slave/'  the  old  man  said; 

"And  I  am  always  free ; 
Though  I  work  from  the  time  I  leave  my  bed 

Till  I  can  hardly  see.'' 

"How  much,''  said  theKing,  "isthy  gain  in  a  day?" 

"Eight  groschen,"  the  man  replied. 
"And  thou  canst  live  on  this  meagre  pay?" 

"Like  a  King,"  he  said,  with  pride. 

"Two  groschen  fur  me  and  my  wife,  good  friend, 

And  two  for  a  debt  I  owe ; 
Two  groschen  to  lend,  and  two  to  spend 

For  those  who  can't  labor,  you  know.*' 

"Thy  debt?"  said    the  King  ;  said  the  toiler,  "Yea, 

To  my  mother  with  age  oppressed. 
Who  cared  for  me,  toiled  for  me,  many  a  day, 

And  now  hath  need  of  rest.'' 

"To  whom  dost  lend  of  thy  daily  store?'' 
"To  my  boys — for  their  schooling  ;  you  see 

When  I  am  too  feeble  to  toil  any  more, 
They  will  care  for  their  mother  and  me.'' 

"And  thy  last   two   groschen  ?"  the  monarch  said 

"My  sisters  are  old  and  lame; 
I  give  them  two  groschen  for  raiment  and  bread. 

All  in  the  Father's  name." 

Tears  welled  up  to  the  good  King's  eyes. 

"Thou  knowest  me  not,''  said  he; 
"As  thou  hast  given  me  one  surprise, 

Here  is  another  for  thee. 

"I  am  thy  King;  give  me  thy  hand'' — 

And  he  heaped  it  high  with  gold — 
"When  more  thou  needst,  I  now  command 

That  I  at  once  be  told. 

"For  I  would  bless  with  rich  reward 

The  man  who  can  proudly  say 
That  eight  souls  doth  he  keep  and  guard 

On  eight  poor  groschen  a  day." 

H.    W.  McAlpine. 
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A   Story    About  Coyotes. 

Provo  City,  Utah,  Feb.  6,  1897. 

Dear  EDiTOR:--Being  a  reader  of  the 
Juvenile  Instructor,  I  see  a  good  manj' 
letters  written  by  our  young  folks;  I 
thought  I  would  write  one  m3'self. 

I  live  in  Pleasant  \'iew  Ward,  four 
miles  north  of  Provo,  next  to  the  moun- 
tain. 

The  coj'otes  are  so  numerous  here 
that  we  can  scarcely  raise  any  turkeys, 
chickens  or  sheep.  When  the  sheep  go 
out  on  the  hill  in  the  spring  to  feed,  the 
coyotes  catch  the  little  lambs  unless  we 
watch  them.  Pa  killed  a  coyote  this 
winter — the  first  one  since  we  have  lived 
here. 

Two  years  ago  there  were  three  gray 
wolves  came,  killed  and  ate  two  grown 
sheep.  Wolves  are  not  so  numerous  as 
coyotes. 

Yours  Truly, 

£//a  Snyder,  Age  12. 


A   COMICAL  SCENE. 

I  was  married  in  India,  writes  Phil. 
Robinson,  the  author  and  traveler.  I 
engaged  for  our  honeymoon  a  little 
house — sixteen  miles  or  so  from  any 
other  habitation  of  white  man  —  that 
stood  on  the  steep  white  cliff  of  the 
Nebudda  River,  which  here  llows  through 
a  canyon  of  pure  white  marbl".  Close 
beside  our  house  was  a  little  hut,  where 
a  holy  man  lived  in  charge  of  an  adjoin- 
ing shrine,  earning  money  for  himself 
and  for  the  shrine  by  polishing  little 
pieces  of  marble  as  mementos  for  visit- 
ors. It  was  a  wonderful  place  altogctlier, 
and  while  my  wife  went  in  to  change 
her  dress;  the  servants  laid  breakfast  on 


the  veranda  overlooking  the  river.  At 
the  first  clatter  of  the  plates  there  began 
to  come  down  from  the  big  tree  that  over- 
shadowed the  house,  and  up  the  trees 
that  grew  in  the  ravine  behind  it,  from 
the  house-roof  itself,  from  everywhere,  a 
multitude  of  solemn  monkeys.  They 
came  up  singly  and  in  couples  and  in 
families,  and  took  their  places  without 
noise  or  fuss  on  the  veranda  and  sat 
there,  like  an  audience  waiting  for  an 
entertainment  to  commence.  And  when 
everything  was  ready,  the  breakfast  all 
laid,  the  monkeys  all  seated--  I  went  in 
to  call  my  wife. 

"Breakfast  is  ready  and  they  are  all 
waiting,"  I  said. 

"Who  are  waiting?"  she  asked  in  dis- 
may. "I  thought  we  were  going  to  be 
alone,  and  I  was  just  coming  out  in  my 
dressing  gown. " 

"Never  mind,"  I  said,  "the  people 
about  here  are  not  very  fashionably 
dressed  themselves.  They  wear  pretty 
much  the  same  things  all  the  year 
round. " 

And  so  my  wife  came  out.  Imagine, 
then,  her  astonishment.  In  the  middle 
of  the  veranda  stood  her  breakfast  table, 
and  all  the  rest  of  the  space,  as  well  as 
the  railings  and  the  steps,  was  covered 
with  mokeys,  as  grave  as  possible  and 
as  motionless  and  silent  as  if  they  were 
stuffed.  Only  their  eyes  kept  blinking 
and  their  little  round  ears  kept  twitch- 
ing. Laughing  heartily — at  which  the 
monkeys  only  looked  all  the  graver — my 
wife  sat  down. 

"Will  they   eat  anything?"    askt'd   she. 

"  Try  them,  "   I  said. 

So  she  picked  \ip  a  biscuit  and  threw 
it  among  the  com|iany.  .And  the  result! 
About  three  hundred  nionkess  jumiied 
u;)  in  the  air  like  one,  and  just  for  one 
instant  there  was  a  riot  that  di'fies  de- 
scription.     The  next  instant  every  mon- 
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key  was  sitting  in  its  place  as  solemn 
and  serious  as  if  it  had  never  moved. 
Onl}'  their  eyes  winked  and  their  ears 
twitched. 

My  wife  threw  them  another  biscuit, 
and  again  the  riot,  and  then  another  and 
another  and  another.  But  at  length  we 
had  given  all  that  we  had  to  give  and 
got  up  to  go.  The  monkeys  at  once  rose, 
every  monkey  on  the  veranda,  and  ad- 
vancing gravely  to  the  steps,  walked 
down  them  in  a  solemn  procession,  old 
and  young  together,  and  dispersed  for 
the  day's  occupations. 


RUNAWAY  SOPHIE. 

You  have  often  seen  a  pretty  little 
calf  tied  under  a  shade-tree,  and  perhaps 
you  have  felt  sorry  for  the  calf  because 
it  could  not  go  wherever  it  wished. 

I  know  a  cunning  little  girl  who  has 
tc  be  tied  to  a  tree  just  like  a  calf. 

"Oh,"  you  say,  "they  fasten  calves 
up  because  they  run  away  and  get  into 
mischief,   but  little  girls  know  better." 

Yes  some  little  girls  do,  but  I  am 
afraid  this  one  does  not. 

They  call  her  "Runaway  Sophie." 

Although  her  mamma  allowed  her  to 
go  anywhere  on  a  large  and  well-shaded 
lawn,  and  gave  her  many  beautiful  toys 
to  play  with,  she  was  not  content,  hut 
would  run  away,  far  beyond  the  sound 
of  her  mamma's  voice. 

One  da}'  she  was  gone  a  whole  hour, 
and  as  she  is  so  very  little,  her  poor 
mamma  thought  some  dreadful  thing 
had  happened  to  her. 

So  she^said  to  herself:  "I  want  Sophie 
to  be  out-of-doors  in  the  fresh  summer 
air,  but  I  cannot  run  after  her  so  much, 
neither  can  I  watch  her  every  single 
moment;  and  as  she  will  not  obey  me, 
and  stay  on  the  lawn  like  a  good  child, 
I   must    treat    her    just    as    they    do    the 


foolish  little  calves  who  do  not  know 
enough  to  do  as  they  are  told."  So  she 
tied  her  up  with  a  long  rope.  The  knot 
is  a  very  hard  one,  and  Sophie  cannot 
untie  it,  although  she  tries  very  hard  to 
to  do  so. 

She  has  her  dolls  aud  her  toys  all 
about  her,  but  she  is  tired  of  them.  She 
picks  all  the  dandelions  near  by,  and 
wants  to  get  those  that  are  farther  off, 
but  she  cannot  reach  them. 

Isn't   it  a  pity    that  a  dear    little    girl 
cannot  be  trusted  to  run  sbout  freely? 
Clara  T.  Denton. 


TO  BREAK  A  BRONCHO. 

It  has  been  and  is  still  believed  by 
some  that  to  break  a  broncho  he  must 
be  roped,  thrown,  beaten,  conquered  be- 
fore he  can  be  utilized.  I  believed  so 
once,  bat  the  method  has  always  struck 
me  as  a  failure.  Were  the  breaker  of  as 
fine  intellect  as  the  broncho,  in  many 
instances  he  might  gracefully  submit  to 
a  reversal  of  situations  and  allow  the 
broncho  to  train  him,  for  out  of  the 
brains  of  the  bronchos  we  may  learn 
wisdom,  as  well  as  out  of  the  mouths  of 
babes  and  sucklings. 

I  had  a  friend  once,  as  brave  a  man 
as  ever  graced  a  saddle,  and  he  owned 
a  broncho.  If  he  would  saddle  the  ani- 
mal once  or  three  times  a  day  the  pony 
must  be  roped,  thrown  and  blinded  on 
each  occasion.  My  friend  said  it  was 
"the  nature  of  the  brute."  I  knew  he 
could  not  be  wantonly  unkind  to  any- 
thing. It  never  occurred  to  me  that  it 
might  be  education,  and  that  nature  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it. 

Several  years  later  my  wife  and  I  were 
camped  near  an  old  log  road  in  the 
mountains  in  the  vicinity  of  a  friend's 
ranch.  One  morning,  as  I  was  about 
building  the  fire,  the    ranchman's  son,  a 
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lad  cf  18  came  up  the  road  with  a  bridle 
on  his  arm.  He  stopped  near  us  and 
began  to  whistle,  as  one  would  for  a 
dog.  After  he  had  whistled  a  few  times 
I  heard  a  whinny,  and  in  a  few  mo- 
ments the  rapid  beat  of  a  liorse's  hoofs 
broke  upon  the  sweet  peacefulness  of 
the  summer  morning.  Looking  in  the 
direction  of  the  sound,  I  presently  saw 
a  pony  coming  down  the  old  road  on  a 
keen  run.  A  dappled  gray  pony,  with 
ears  erect  and  mane  flying;  his  neck  was 
outstretched  and  his  eyes  seemed  to  flash 
with  exquisite  pleasure;  he  came  leap- 
ing on  as  if  moved  by  thoughts  of  love, 
absolutely  free,  beautiful  in  form,  grace- 
ful in  his  liberty  and  in  ever}'  move- 
ment. Within  a  few  rods  of  the  lad  the 
reckless  gallop  resolved  itself  into  a 
swinging  trot  until  he  reached  his 
friend,  when  he  came  to  a  halt  and 
rubbed  his  nose  against  the  boy's  shoul- 
der. The  loud  whinny  was  softened  and 
the  arched  neck  pressed  against  the  lad 
fcr  the  expected  caress.  It  is  a  good 
twenty  years  since  that  bright  morning 
and  yet  the  memory  of  it  is  as  fresh  as 
if  I  saw  it  now;  I  can  taste  again  the 
very  sweetness  of  the  balsam  laden  air, 
can  see  the  tender  blue  mist  that  linger- 
ed about  the  distant  hills  and  see  the 
pony's  head  resting  against  the  boy's 
shoulder;  and  it  seemed  to  me  then  as 
It  does  now,  that  if  there  had  been  hands 
instead  of  hoofs  he  would  have  hugged 
the  boy  and  would  have  kissed  him  on 
the  lips,  instead  of  on  the  hand,  had  he 
known  how. 

"Where  did  you  get  that  horse, 
Harry?" 

"Out  of   Hill's  drovf.  " 

"You  don't  mean  to  say  he's  a  bron- 
cho -he's  too   kiml   and  liandsomc?" 

"That's  what  he  is. " 

"How   long  have  you   owned   him?" 

"Aiiout  three  months." 


"But  how  did  you  break  hin:  ?  I 
supposed  that  they  had  to  be  roped  and 
beaten  and ' 

"Now  don't  you  believe  a  word  of  it. 
I  haven't  even  spoken  cross  to  him, 
have  I,  Dick?" 

The  pony  corroborated  the  statement 
beyond  cavil.  Patience  and  its  attend- 
ant genius,  kindness,  without  any  ex- 
hibition of  man's  "dominion,"  a  simple 
endeavor  to  bring  himself  up  to  the 
horse's  standard  of  intellect,  and  the 
result  was  two  loving  friends.  That 
they  could  not  talk  Greek,  Latin  or 
English  to  each  other  dignified  the  sit- 
uation. The  understanding  between 
them  was  quite  perfect  and  beautiful  in 
its  eloquence. 


THE  CHOICE  OF  BOOKS. 

Therf'.  is  a  good  story  in  the  current 
St.  Martin's-le-Grand,  the  postman's 
magazine,  concerning  the  choice  of 
books.  The  postmaster  of  a  little  town 
in  the  west  of  England  was  also  a  book- 
seller and  knew  something  about  books. 
A  man  who  had  made  a  fortune  as  a  rail- 
way contractor  in  the  north  of  England 
retired  from  business,  and  settled  down 
in  the  district  as  a  country  gentleman. 
His  house  was  furnished  in  the  most 
approved  style,  with  the  exception  of 
the  library  bookshelves.  Unfortunately 
he  knew  notliing  about  books  himself, 
but  one  day,  after  measuring  the  shelves, 
he  drove  into  the  little  town  and  called 
at  the  post  oflicc.  "You  are  a  book- 
seller, Mr.  A.^  I  believe?"  "Yes," 
answered  the  postmaster.  "Very  well, 
I  want  )ou  to  fill  up  my  library  for  me. 
I  have  sixty  feet  of  shelving.  1  want 
ten  feet  of  history,  ten  feet  of  novels, 
ten  feet  of  poetry,  ten  feet  of  religion, 
ten  feet  of  science,  and  ten  feet  of  other 
sorts  o(  books.       I    understand    \ou   know 
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your  business,  and  I  leave  the  choice  of 
the  books  to  you."  After  some  further 
talk  the  order  was  accepted,  and  exe-' 
cuted  to  the  owner's  satisfaction,  which 
was  greatly  increased  when  visitors  to 
his  house  complimented  him  upon  the 
judicious  selection  of  books  in  his  li- 
brary. 


The  discovery  of  what  is  true,  and  the 
practice  of  that  which  is  good,  are  the 
two  most  important  objects  of  philoso- 
phy. 

A  NOBLE  act  is  one  which  is  prompted 
by  a  good  heart,  and  which  it  requires 
energy  to  carry  out. 


OUR  OWN   SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


fT—i-^ » — • — • — • — is-' — »T— ,-J-i^ — ,T — m = *-^-  51 »T— ,-^ 

1,  There's  a  theme  for  the    old  and  the  young,  That  is      worthy      the  pen     of       a    sage;      It      Is 

2,  "Feed  my  lambs,"  said  the  Savior     of    old,    Keeping  guard  lest  the  wolves  should  assail.  We 

3,  The    pow'r    of  the  priesthood  shall  stand  And  prevail    o'er    the  land  and     the  sea;      King 
--■«--««-jL^  ir>5  r  ^^. 

V    i>    '    "?    ^~  r     ^    "  ' ' 


3^ C ^ K— I 5 5-^© ^ ^- 


Chords. 


» — « — • — •^— 4^  5. — * . — »-  * — ^ — * — • — # — t—^-oT—" ^ 


sounding  from  ev'    -    ry    tongiie.  And  emblazoned    on    his  -  to  -ry's    page. 

know  they  are    cunning    and  bold — If  we're  watchful  they  cannot     pre  -  vail. 

Je-sus  shall  take    the  command.  And  the  earth  from  all    e  -  vU     be      free. 


— . — ,^— t^h — 5— ^->— ? — ^- — ^— 5— h^>— ^-"^ — « — 


'Tia 
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own  Sunday  School,  Let    it      ech  -  0   from     ev'- ry    tougue;  'Tis  our 

own  Sunday  School,'Tis  our  own  Sunday  School,  Sunday  School; 
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Sunday  School, 


I 

Let    it     ech  -  0  from     ev'  -  ry       tongue. 


Sunday  School,  'Tis  our  own    Sunday  School, 


-  • — • — • — ^ — 


zEf: 
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Awarded 

Highest    Honors — World's   Fair, 

Qold  Medal — Midwinter  Fair. 

DR.- 

^  CREAM 

BAKING 
POWDER 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.     Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading 
Clubs  ami  the  homes,  Dr.  Price's  Cream 
Baking  Powder  holds  its  supremac)- 

40  Years  the  Standard. 


A   BOY'S  SUIT 

Shoulcl  he  his  pride.  Early  habits  are  lasting 
anil  one  of  them  should  be  the  habit  of  neatness 
and  taste  in  dress.  Our  new  stock  of  boys' 
clothing  makes  it  easy  to  be  so  at  a  small  cost. 
Neatness,  style,  dressiness,  a  good  tit,  superior 
workmanshi)),  tine  material,  you'll  find  all  these 
in  our  Clothing.  Our  SI  ••'50  Suit  makes  a  very 
neat  one;  the  82^fKt  and  $2SA)  ones  are  just  the 
thing  for  schooL  If  your  boy  is  very  hard  on 
his  clothes  and  you  want  something  he  cannot 
lireak  through,  buy  our  S3  "  Kantwearout"  suit. 
It  is  sewed  with  silk,  has  clastic  bands,  double 
knees,  is  warranted  not  to  rip,  and.  best  of  all,  is 
all-wool. 

We  have  some  Jersey  Suits  for  SI  .75,  a  little 
better  one  for  $'2.2r>,  the  best  ones  for  .S3. 

ONE    PRICE    TO    ALL 

J.  R.  GARDNER, 

MO.   ISe-ISB    ^>lir<    STRBBT. 


Keep  Moneu  at  Home 

By  Insuring  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 
UTAH 


OF 


HEBER  J.  GRAKT  &  GO., 

Genepal  Agents. 


Dp.  \{zt(m  Beekstrom 
DENTIST. 

Graduate  of  the  CaroUnskl  Medical  College  of 

Stockholm,  1885. 

GOLD  CROOIN  AND  BRIDGE  OlORK  a  Specialty. 


Kegulation  of  Teeth, 
Aluminum  Crown, 
Gold  Plates, 
Sliver  Plume  Crown, 
Aluminum  Plates, 
Gold  Fillings, 
Celluloid  Plates. 


Silver  Fillings, 
Rubber  Plat«8, 
Cement  Fillings, 
Porcelain  Inlays, 
Painless  Extractions, 
High  Grade  Dentistry. 
Work  Guaranteed  10  yrs. 


MODERATE  PRICES. 

OFFICE,  PROGRESS  BLDG.,  THIRD  FLOOR.  NO.  149  MAIN  STREET 


THROUGH   THE 


ROCKY  MOUNTAINS! 


Choice  of  Three  Distinct  Routes, 

AND  THE 

MOST  MAGNIFICENT  RAILROAD  SCENERY 

IM  THE  WORI.D. 


Two  Fast  Express  Trains  Daily 

EACH  WAY  BETWEEN 

OGDEN,  SALT  LAKE  AND  DENVER. 


ELEGANT  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS! 


Direct  Connections  made  in  Union  Depots. 

TEE   MOST   TEOBOnSHLT  EQUIPPED  BAILVAT 
IN  TH£  WEST.  ^ 

D.O.DODGE,  S.  H.BABCOCK, 

OBia..  MOE.  Traffic  Mgr. 

F.  A.  WADLKIGH,  OBNL.  PASGR.  AGT. 


PEN    AND    PEDALiS 
IN     ENGL.KND. 

'y  HREE  college  boys'  adventures  awheel.   Interest- 
•*■       ing,  instructive.    Send  10  cents  to 

D.  F.  RANDOLPH,  Ph.  B.,  Author, 

Himrods,  N.Y.,  U.  S.  A. 


i 


a  SALT    LAKE    CITY  | 

I  Dry  Goods.  StioesJ 
Notions,  etc. 


THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE 


iHK'''Homns| 

9oeeo«H»oeoeeo<MMM>ooo<»ooooof»eo<»e 


Great  Special  Sale 

OF  "^^ 

KOLjR   TflBLiETS. 

THREE  BOXES  FOR  ONE  DOLLAR.  J. 


A  small  inveatment,  but  It  may  bring  large  re- 
turns of  health,  strength  and  success. 

KOLA  is  a  nerve  nourisher,  a  blood  purifier,  a 
nicotine  destroyer,  and  a  constitution  builder  and 
feeder.  It  fortifies  the  system  against  disease  and 
"breals-downs,"  and  is  a  conserving  stimulant  of  all 
the  life  forces.  This  tablet  Kola  is  the  pjeparation 
vfhich  is  specially  commended  to  those  who  wish  to 
quit  the  use  of  tobacco.  It  destroys  the  desire  for  the 
weed,  and  in  time  creates  a  positive  distaste  for  it. 
It  cures  the  dread  disease  known  as  "Tobacco  Heart," 
and  gives  tone,  vigor  and  healthful  action  to  all  the 
vital  organs. 

3   BOXES    FOR    $1.00. 

The  tablets  are  50c  per  box,  but  on  all  orders  di- 
rect to  us  we  will  discount  the  usual  commission  to 
agents,  and  will  send,  postpaid,  three  boxes  for  one 
dollar. 

This  is  your  opportunity;  order  today. 
Address: 

KOLA  SUPPLY  CO. 

910  Monadnock  Block, 

Chicago,  111. 


DENVER  &  RIO  GRANDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  25.  1894. 


Train  No.  2  leaves  Ogden  7:00  a.  m..  Salt  Lake  8:06  a. 

m.;  arrives  at  Pueblo  B:10  a.  m.,  Colorado  Springs 

7:61a  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m.  Cripple  Creek  9:50a. m; 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6:35  p.  ni.,Salt  Lake  7:  40p.m. 

arrives  at  Putblo  5:  27p    m.,  Colorado  Springs  6:53 

p.  m.,  Denver  9:25  p.  m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springe  and 
Denver  with  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coaches,  chair  care  and  Pullman  sleep- 
ers on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  &  E.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trip 
*nd  enjoy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  continent. 

.4.  S.  HUGHES,        B  F,  KEVINS,        S.  K.  HOOPER, 
Trajflc  Manager,  Gen.  Agent,  G.  P.  li  T.  A., 

Denver,  Colo.  Salt  Lake  CUy.  Denver,  Cblt 


"s  Pi?rO«»>^ 


THE  ONLY  LINE 

Making  thcKxceedlng  Fast  Time  of 
47  1-2  Hours  to  CHICAGO, 
33  1-2  Hoursto  MISSOURI  RIVER 
23  Hours  to  DENVER, 


From  SHLT      LHKE      CIXV. 

The  rnct  that  this  line  has  the  best 
equipment  and  offers  the  best  serrlce  Is 
known  and  appreciated  by  the  traveling 
public.  The  Tourist,  the  Home-seeker 
and  the  Business  Man  finds  In  the  service 
of  this  road  all  that  is  required. 

THE  UNION  PACIFIC 

Ifl  THE  ONXiT 

DINING  CAR  LINE. 

Tmo  ThFoagh  Trains  Daily  to  all  Points  East. 


Pullman  Palace  Sleepers,  Pullman  Colonist 

Sleeper,  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars, 

Elegant  Dining  Cars. 

City  Ticket  Otflce  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lal(e  City. 

D.  E.  BURLEY,      E.  DICKINSON,    E.  L.LOMAX, 
Gen.  Agt   Pass.  Dep.    Asst.  Gen:  Mgr.         G.P.&T.A, 


BUY  NO  INCUBATOR 

»N0  PAT  FOR  IT  BEFOKE  GIV- 
ING IT  H    TRIAL. 

The  firm  who  is  atraid  to  let 
you  try  their  incubator  De- 
fore  buying  It  has  no  faith 
in  their  machine.  We  will 
'spll  you  ours  ON  TRIAL. 
Not  a  Cent  until  tried, 
and  a  child  can  run  it  with  5  minutes'  attention 
a  day.     We  won 

FIRST  PRIZE  WORLD'S  FAIR, 
and  will  win  you  for  a  steady  customer  if  j'ou 
will  only  buy  ours  on  trial.  Our  large  catalogue 
will  cost  you  6c  and  give  you  flOO  worth  of  prac- 
tical information  on  poultry  and  incubators  and 
the  money  there  is  in  the  business.  Plans  for 
Brooders,  Houses,  etc,  25c.  N.B. — Send  us  the 
names  of  three  persons  interested  in  poultry  and 
25c  and  we  will  send  you  '  The  Bicycle;  Its  Care 
and  Repair,"  a  book  of  180  subjects  and  80  illus- 
trations, worth  f5  to  any  bicycle  rider. 

VON  CULIN  INCUBATOR  CO., 

Box   1105.   OCLEWAHE   City.    DEL 


SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Foundry 

Make  all  kinds  of  IRON  and  BRASS  CAST- 
INGS and  FORGINGS,  and  are  well  prepared 
to  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining  Machinery,  Min- 
ing Cars  with  self-oiling;  axles  and  wheels ;  also 
Architectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches. 

We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant  machine!  for 
Q-rindin^  and  Comifjating  fl^our  Mill  Rolls. 
We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Pampg. 

Office  and  Works  at  149  W  North  Temple  Street 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.    Telephone  No.  456. 


JOHN  HKG7VYKN  St  SON. 

PIONEER  TAIliORS   OF   UTAH- 

7TTP3  have  just  received  the  most  conipitit 
^^^  line  of  Domestic  and  Imported  Woolen 
Siiitings  that  can  he  found  in  Ihe  city.  All  the 
latest  in  Scotch  Cheviots  and  Tweeds;  Casinieres 
and  Clay  Worsteds.     Beautiful  Linings  to  niatcl). 

OUR  $18.00  SUITS  CAN   NOT 
BE   DUPLICATED.        .... 

We  make  a    specialty  of     Dress    and    Evening 
Suits. 

JOHN  HflGMftN  &  SON, 

172  STATE  STREET,  -         -         SALT  LAKE  CITY 

hOTE  THE  ADDRESS. 


-o 


'   .    :S>y^.y.  ^iS 


Carload 


School  Desks 


Just 
Received. 


No  waiting  for  goods.     Lowest  Prices.     Send  your  orders  in  before  tfie  sizes 
you  want  are  gone. 

A  full  line  of  Maps,  Chans,  Globes,  Blackboards,  always  on  hand. 

WI^ITE  FOl^  CflTAliOGUE  KHu  PI^ICES. 


W.   S.    PIERCE 


TELEPHONE   NO.  577. 

501,  505,  507  Constitution  Building,  -  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


ELiIflS    MOf^F^IS    &   SOflS   CO., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Benjamin  Franklin  once  said:  "I  only  need  visit  the  graveyard  ot  a  com- 
raunity  to  know  the  character  of  the  people." 

In  doing  your  part  toward  the  preservation  of  the  people's  character  in  this 
direction,  you  will  find  it  much  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  the  largest  firm  in 
this  region  of  the  country.  We  will  give  you  the  lowest  figures  for  the  best  class 
of  workmanship.     Write  for  prices  and  designs. 

ElilflS    IVIOHt^IS   &   SOflS    CO., 

21  to  30  W.  Soath  Temple  Street 

OPPOSITE    ENTRKNCe    TO   TETV^RL©    BLOCK. 


GRAJlITE  ^  IVIRRBliE  MOIll)|lEflTS  ^^  HEflDSTOjlES 


DAYNES  &  COALTER. 


THE   SALT    LAKE    IVlUSIC[  DEA  LERS 

|»/ou/  occupy  tl?e  former  loeatiot}  of  Qoalter  9  Spelgrov/e. 


PIANOS  $10  Per  Month. 


ORGANS  $7  Per  Month- 


PUBLISHERS  OF  THE  L.  D.  S.  ANTHEM  BOOK. 

CATAUOGUE    FREE.  DAYNES    &    COALTER.    74-    MAIN    STREET 


CONSUMPTION 

To  THE  Editor — Please  inform  your  read- 
ers that  I  hitve  a  poiiiive  remedy  for  the 
above  named  disease.  By  its  timely  use 
thousands  of  homeless  cas^s  have  been  per- 
manently cured.  I  6h;dl  be  glad  to  send 
two  bot  ties  of  my  remedy  f  re  e  to  any  of  your 
readers  who  have  consumption  if  they  will 
send  me  their  express  anil  j.'ost  offire  adJr'SS. 
T.A.Slocum,;i.O.,loJrearlSt., New  York. 


American  Biscuit&ManufactQriiigCo., 

Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 

[HENRY    WALLACE,    Manager] 

Manufacturers  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

27  E.  3rd  Sonth  8t.,      Salt  L<ake  dtf. 

16-28 


Do   You  Want  a   Bicvcle? 

LOOK    AT    THIS 


Ltadies'  t^amblep,  Model  D.      Price  $100. 

We  are  headquarters  on  Bicycles.     We  have  them  for  fl.'i,  *1,S,  %m,  ?;!5,  $40,  $45, 
$50,  $60,  $65,  $70,  $75,  $90  and  $100  each.     The  liiri,'est  stock,  and 
nothing  but  first-class  goods.      We  guarantee  our 
Wheels.     Come  and  see  us. 
Fishing  Tackle,  Base  Ball,  Lawn  Tennis,  Cricket  and  Gymnasium  Supplies,  Ham- 
mocks, Tents,  etc. 
A  full   line  of  Bicycle  Sundries,  Ladies'  and  Gent's  Bloomer  Suits,  Sweaters,  etc. 

Bring  your  Cycle  to  us  for  Repairs.      Bicycle  and  Sporting  Goods  Catalogue  Free. 

BROiA^NINC     BROS. 

158    MAIN  STREET,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH.  1461  WASHINGTON  AVENUE,  OGDEN.SIDTAH. 


ROVAL 

The  absolutely  pure 


me  Henry  Dinwoodey  Furniture  GoniDany, 

SRIiT  lifll^E  CITV,  UTAH. 

Baby  Carriages,  {Refrigerators,  Furniture, 

CARPETS,  Wfllili  PflPEH,  STOVES  #  CROGKEHV. 


a 


a 


.  I 


It;is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized  lor  the  importation  ol 

S'ff&8''i3!-S'''Si  S  S"^ -^^^^ 'TT"!^  g 


^ 


GENERAL   MERCHANDISE; 


Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  tlie  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  lor  the  purchaser  ol 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drags,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Mam  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.  WEBBER.  Superintendent. 


mmm^ 


Salt  Lake  City,  May  15,  1896. 
The  Three  Crown  Baking  Powder  manufac- 
tured by  Hewlett  Bros,  has  been  submitted  to  me 
for  analysis,  and  I  find  it  to  compare  favorably  with 
the  very  best  brands  sold  at  the  present  time.  In 
fact,  if  there  is  any  difference  between  the  Three 
Crown  and  those  conceded  by  almost  everybody  to 
be  the  best  powders  on  the  market,  the  Three  Crown 

Baking  Powder  has  the  Greater  Leavening 
strength  and  Purity.  ^  t.  KmosBui^v.  chemist. 


UNIVERSITY  OF  UTAH. 


